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A 
Court of Judicature, 


In Imitation of 


LIBANIUS. 


To Dilertus. 


| HEN to Diſertus, Muſe, I bid thee go, 
Why do'it ſo tim'rous :and ſo back- 
Say, he be reading, let not that affright,' 


ward ſhow ? 


Nay more preſs on him tho thou ſeeſt lim write. 
F lfchou attend'ſtto find his Idle Hour, 
A Time to go, will ne&'er be in thy Pow'r. 
Thou ſay*'ſt, When thou conceived'ſt well before 
Of any Work, thou think'ſt it mean and poor 
Approaching him. Be't ſo, thou do'ſt not err, 
Yet let Conccired Ign'rance more deterr, | 
A Than 


( 
—_ 


(2) 
Than piercing Judgment and a Gewrous Mind, { 
Which will be ſure, what thou ha'ſt Good to find, 
Altho? thy modeſt ſelf, art to it blind, : 
'Tis true, Diſertms does himſelf revere 
'Tn what he judges : But how'er ſevere, 
Candor and Knowledge do his Cenſures ſteer, 


He is not like the vain pretending Crew, 
Who criticize on what they never knew, 
The Poets, Painters, Statuaries Skill, C Quill, 
Make all take Laws from their bold Tongue and 
Taſſo, Bernino, Raph'el, praiſe and blame, 
Pronounece what's in them Good, and what is Lame. 
He ſcorns to a@ theſe Vertuoſos Part, F 
HimſelPsan Artiſt, as hejudges Art, 0 
Wou'd I, my Muſe, upon the World impoſe, | f 
No Way, like this Addreſs, Icou'd have choſe, ; 
What's to Di/ert#s ſeat, when Men behold, 
Altho' but Braſs, they will preſume 'tis Gold, 


me. 
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ARGUMENT 


HE People in a certatn State, being much 
addifted to make themſelves away, young 

and old of both Sexes; a Law was made, Thar 
whoſoever lay under any Afflittion, ſhould make 
thetr Caſe known to Judges appornted to heat 
them :. Who, if they cou d nat prevail to remove 
their Troubles, ſhoud allow them to take what 
Courſe they pleas'd 5 But if any, without making 
Application to theſe Judges, laid violent Hands 


| on themſelves, their Bodies ſhoud be exposd 
| publickly naked, and caſt out without Burial. 
| Upon which many made their Diſcontents known. 


(4) 
'The firſt Addreſs. 


A Diſcontented Poet. A 


' A Nancient Bard did thus his Caſe declare. 
My Lords, ſince firſt I drew a learned Air, 

My ſelf I to the Muſes did devote, 

Eſteem'd a Poer of no Vulgar Note ; 

My Numbers raviſh'd all that did them hear, 

And more the Soul afteQed, than the Ear ; 

I know nothow ! The World of late ischang'd, 


kw _ ry tax 


And from Parnaſſes ev'ry Hearts eſtrang'd ; | 7 
Who my Corrivals were, take to a Trade, | 
Verſe, once their Glory, now their Scorn is made. 
To read a Poem T did late attempt, 

But from a Friend I met with this Contempr, 

« Thy Toys at preſent, prethee Fool, forbear, 
«I'm ſerious, as thou ſee*ſt, and cannot hear; 

A Hog he was to ſell, a Rick of Hay, 

And tings Divine to theſe he made give way. 


© ©& KY 


My Labours all are loſt, my Glory's fled, 
High tune it is, my Lords, that I were Dead. N 
One 


(5) 


One from the Bench reply'd, Why don't you learn 
From your wiſe Friends, Silver and Gold to earn ? 


Gain has ite Sweeneſs, Money has a Chime, 
Which will not yield unto the ſofteſt Rhime. 
To this Advice the Diſcontented ſed, 
I with Ambroſia ever have been fed, 
And Gen'rous Thoughts my Heart do ſtill inſpire, 
Husks I can't eat, nor wallow in the Mire. 
When from this Earth my Soul ſhall take her Wing, 
ApolloI ſhall hear, and Msſes ſing. 
J=ag.JTheWorthy up to Death with Grief we give, 
| Thy Nobler Part we wiſh may ever live. 


The ſecond Addrels. 


An Envious Perſon. 


Meager Wretch, rolling his blood-ſhot Eyes, 
W hat grip'c his Heart unfolded in this wile. 
When Ithe Courſes of the World do weigh, 

Not Gods, but Tyrants, ſeem th'Eventsto ſway; 
Who all things att accordingto their Luſt, . 

Not by the Meaſures of what's Right and Juſt : 

A 3 Some 


ne 


(6) 
Some are advanc'd, thro Favour, 'bove the reſt, 
While others, more deſerving, are ſuppre'ſt ; 


The very Bruts ſeem more to be Heav*as Care, 
Better than Men, in all reſpets, to fare ; 

A Wolf none richer, than a Wolf, does ſee, 
ALion, *bove a Lion, in degree ; 

In Woods and Fields they equal Station keep, 


But the Supports of Life tho all Men need, 
Some there are ſtarve, while others do exceed, 
My Houſe unto my Neighbour's Houſe is joyn'd, 
My Dore's as wide, why ſhou'd not Riches find, 
An Ent'rance there, if Fortune were as kind * \, 
But while his Wealth all Bounds does overflow, 
J, extream Peaury, do only know. 

Cremes and I were ſeen for many Years, 
In ev'ry Circumſtance, to be Compeers ; 
One Bath ſerv'd both, and the ſame common Meat, 
We, uninvited, with each other eat; 
My Purſe his Wants, and his did mine ſupply, 
*T was rare to find ſuch great Equality ; 


Drink the ſameSprings,and on the ſameGround ſleep: 
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: What others did delight, did me annoy ; 


EF 
The Gods have rais'd him to a high Eſtate, 

(My Blood thrills in me, whileI this relate) 

Upon a ſudden, and tome unknown, 

Plebeian Cremes, a Patrician's grown ; 

Who creeping went, and with his Head bow'd low, 
Ere&, and like a Hero, now does goz 


Me he deſpiſes, and no leſs does hate, 


Than the Condition he was in of late ; 
Not as a Friend, but Vaſſal, does invite, 
Simo, ſays he, come fup with me to Night. 
My Gall o'erflow'd : Yet I reſolv'd to go, 
His Greatneſs not toſtoop to, but to know. 
Good Gods | What Splendor did my Eyes behold1 


Tablcand Beds in or o'er-laid with Gold 


Chargers and Goblets all of antick Plate, 

Maſly, and which became a Princes State ; 
Whate'er was Rare, was ſet on's Lordly Board, 

All thatthe Sea and Land do Choice afford. 

The Mirth ſ\well'd high, the Cups went often round, 
While Wine the Reſt, with Sorrow I was drown'd 5 
I ſaw a Feaſt, but did it not enjoy, 


Cremes 


A 4 


E. (8) 
Cremes neer mark't, I might or faſt, or car,. 
I was his Gueſt, but me he did not treat. 
In the Debauch and Tumults of the Meal, 


yt F 


I, unoblerv'd, unto my Home did ſteal - | Fc 
Nothing was ſplendid there, bur ſordid poor, ' | T 
-T caſt my ſeit, for Anguiſh, on the Floor 3 + E| 
The thin 2s5I'd ſeen, my Heart did ſomoleſt, vw 
They were, like Furics, in my tortur'd Breſt. Y 
Cremes and's Gueſts I curſt, wiſhing the Room, T 
By Fire or Earthquake, might;be made their Tomb, T 


Nought, my diſpairing, raving Throws, cou'd cheer 

But th'Approach of Morn,and in this Court ro appear. 
Many douader heavy Preſſures lye, 

But find iteafier far to bear, than dye : E 

Altho the Fortunate I come behind, 

I want not yet a Great and Gen'rous Mind. 

My Lords, I'm poor, yet ſuefor no Rehiet, 


The Hemlock Dratght to me you will not grudge, 
- Which you to Homicides and Traitors judge. 
T he Senate ask't, Has {7emes ought detain'd 

Of yours? Grown rich from Loſs by you ſuſtaind 


But Death, the cheapeſt Remedy of Grief. We 
Q 
T 
1 


(9) 


Not in the leaſt, I freely do declare, 
Rather demand, W bat Prince made him his Heir _- 
At what is't then, your wild Complaints do aim? 
| For Spight and Spleen hope you to purchaſe Fame ? 
To have your Malice, your Misfortune deem'd? 
Envy, thehatefulſt Vice, Vertueeſteem'd ? 
What others hide, as their Reproach and Shame, 
Your ſelf you value on, in Court proclame. 
To Bedlam go, ang tell your Goodly Tale, ' 
3b | TYAccount on which you'd Dye,may there prevail 
Belook't on as a Great and Glorious Deed : 
Hemlock you ask, . but Hellebore you need. 
The Snake curl'd-up, ſhrouding his hated Head, 
Excluded from the Living, and the Dead. 


The third Addreſs, 
A decayd Beauny. 


J Here deſerted and forlorn do ſtand, 
Who, as a Princeſs, lately did command, 


ar. 


\ 


+ The Rich and Noble both did me obey, 


To Crowned Heads not humbler Homage pay. - 
b:.. or 


| Ofer hundreds held a proud deſpotic Sway, 


(10) 
Nor did Demaias, or high Deſcent beſtow 
This Pow'r, I co my Beauty it did ow ; 
Hence Wealth flow'd to me, thono Arts I us'd, 
Much eaſy'r got, than'twas to be refus'd. 
Men thought themſelves enrich't,by what they ſent;Yo! 
Not in their Stock, but that they did preſenc, rc 
WW. 


I was the admired Star in the Parade, 

None, like to me, fo bright a Figure made : To 

Th' Ambition of all Treats, the Joy and Crown, he 

My Preſence, *bove the Coſt, gave them Renown ;ÞI d 

Gueſts, the Delights o'th* Pallat did deſpiſe, 

Whiie they, on me, had leave to feaſt their Eyes. No 

Theſe Glories all, by Sickneſs, are deface't, 

My Paradife, by 'ts Tyranny, lay'd waſte : 

Lovers fly from me, Wantdoes me oppreſs, 

The Court I had, is now a Wilderneſs; 

I ſaw my Face, as by my Glaſs 1 paſs. 

And ſtarted at my ſelf, as one agaſt. 

Your Piety, my Lords, will easly doom, 
 Uatoa wretched wand'ring Ghoſt a Tomb. 
My Caſe y'ave heard, and little needs be 1e'd, 
To give her Leave to Dye, already Dead. 


(11) 
TheSenſe o'th* Court a Judge did thus deelare. 
larelia's noble, rich, belov'd, and Fair, | 

et ſhe, a high Delight, in Work does take, 

No Mulick thioks like that, her Loom does make” 
ent;JYour Life in Vice begun, in Vertueend, 

?roje& not to deſtroy it, but to mend. 

We will a Penono, with a Loom and Wool, 

To you allow--- With Indignation full, 


heſe'd, To remedy the State I'm in, 
vn FI dare to Dye, and therefore ſcorn to ſpin. 
They told her then, They left her to Deſpair, 
es. [No Drugs they knew, Loft Beauty to repair. 


'T he fourth Addreſs. 


A Parafie. 


Ext one appear'd before the Judges Sight, 
With doleful Looks, and in a ruefulPlighe, 

And ſe'd, A Caſe, like mine, ſo full of Woe, 

$0 tragical, my Lords, you ne'er did know. 

Ive liv'd a Life ia Pleaſureand in Eaſe, 

Shun'd Labour, Buſineſs, allthat might diſpleale, 


hell. To 


Ws 


(12) 
To-bathe, to keep my Body in good plight, 


To feaſt, with Roſescrown'd, is my delight, 
In Compotations, Mirth, and Mulick ſhare, 
At others Charge, delicioully to fare. 

A Paraſite I am, need ſay no more, 


Rich in Enjoyments,: in Revenue poor. 


At ten Stones diſtance from this noble Town, d! 
's 


A Farm my Patron has of much Renown : 
W here, two days ſince, he made a ſumptuous Feaſt, Fo 

0 
With fix choice Harlots, were t' adora the Trear, IH: 
*Bove in-lay'd Tables, Piftures, Plate, and Meat. Tt 
To give attendance with more Pomp and Grace, fjLo 


I, tho no Prime, a Neceſſary Gueſt, 


I hir*'d a Horſe was trained up to the Race, 
Trap't richly, and my elf in beſt Array, 
Goodly to ice it was, and hard to ſay, 

' Whether the Beaſt, cr Rider, were more gay. 
The Hamlets, as I paſs't, took me for more, 
Than what [ was, ſo fair a Port1 bore, 

 . And little leſs they did, than me adore. 
Come to the Farm, an Altar there 5s ſeen, 
Which ſtands upon an open ſpacious Green, 


(13) 
The Horſe, this weening to have been the Race, 
Of's own accord, began to mend his Pace; 
The Altar, with the Meta, did confound, 
EW hich circling, like a furious Whirlwind, round, 
Back to the City me, periorce, he bore, 
fot ſtopping till he reach'c the Stable Door. 
drop't my Cloak and Bonnet by the way, 
or to recover them had pow r to ſtay; 
aft, For fear let alſo go the Bridle Rein, 
Tohold the Pommel and the Horſes Mane. 
et, FHurry'd thus back, in ſuch Unſeemly wiſe, 
zt. {Thoſe honour'd me before, did now deſpile ; 
Loud Laughter rais'd, and all at once*gan hoot. 
Some Furlongs paſs'r, I heard the Ruſtick Shout. 
1| Thus hatterd, bafl'd to my Homel came, 
Refleted on my Danger, Damage, Shame, 
All diſmal ſeem'd, Darkneſs did me ſurround. 
_ yÞMy Thoughts did nought but various Deaths pro- 
But mong theſe Evils, this bove all the reſt (pound. 
Like to a Viper, ſtuogand gnaw d my Breaſt, 
And which, even naming, makes me Tears to ſhed. 
Toft a Treat, and hungry went to bed. 


Cheſſ+ My 


| (14) 
My ſelf I did condemn, coming fo near, 
As I the Kitchin ſmelt, the Cooks did hear, To 
Their Choppings and their Ravings ftrok my EarJA t 


That comy Int'reſt I did prove fo flack, Pla 
As not to caft me from the Horſes Back. 
If ſo a Shoulder I had broke, or Arm, WI 
Alas, good Cheer wou'd have redreſs't the Harmf| 45 
Nor Evil did I ever know ſo Great, Juſ 
But Cure, or Comfort, I receiv'd by Meat. Shc 

Deſp'rat's my State, I can no longer ſpeak, I w 
T find the Pow'rs of Nature in me weak. l 


Nor to diſpatch me needs there Cord or Sword, Th 
All Inftruments of Death my Griefs afford ; The 
Without regard to Laws, of Life Sereave, W2: 
Make haſte, my Lords,or they ll not ſtay your Leavi 

The Harangue done, 'twas with no little Pain, 
The Court from open Laughter did refrain : 

But ring there to ſave, not to deſpiſe, 

Their Senſe, with gracious Smiles, they did diſguil 
One to th? Aflited ſe'd, *Tis my Birth-Day, 
Rejoyce with me, all Sadneſs caſt away. 


(193 
Another, I ſhall hold an Annual Feaſt 
To morrow, come and be my chearfu! Gueſt. 
Ear A third, My Daughter, three Days hence, is wed, 
Place, I'll reſerve you, on the ſecond Bed. 
Ah! Gentle Lords, the Wretch did thenreply, 
When Gods bid live, 'twere Sacrilege to dye. 


armſ A/res deigns again todwell on Earth, 


Juſtice and Mercy from your Words take Birth. 
Shou'd Jove invite me to his Board and Cup, 
I wou'drefuſe, and with your Honours ſup. 
Upon theſe Words, the Judges ftrait aroſe, 
rd, Th Adventure did them all to Mirth diſpoſe : 
The Eating Varlet brought to Live again, 
Wagging his Tay], follow'd their Lordſhips Train. 


The fitth Addreſs. 
; A Noble Virgin. 
Perſon of a charming Grace and Mien, 


| / \ Tho veil'd, before the Judgment Seat was ſeen, 
he Cloud, a Matron from her Face with-drew, 
And, to th' Admiring Court, a Heaven did ſhew. 
Her 
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(16) 

Her Name and Vertue were to many known, 
Which caus'd thao all the Ranks a gea'ral Groan. 
. My Lords, ſhe ſaid, in ſad perplexing Care' 
My Days Pave ſpent, and ofcen ia Deſpair ; | 

Dangers amaze me, Perſccutions, Fears, 
Namberlefſs Evils, tho but few my Years. 
The Guardians of my tender Age did fay, 
Apamia, if our Precepts you obey, 

In Safety they'll preſerve your Orphan State: 
But tho obey'd, ſuch has not been my Fate. 
In a Retired Life's my greateſt Joy, 

A Book's my Paſtime, Work is my Employ : 
Theaters, Triumphs, Places of Parade 

I ever ſhunn'd, and none can me upbraid, 
That in them once I &er Appzarance made. 
At ſolemn Times to th? Temple I dogo, 

To pay the Duty to the Gods I owe: 


But;while I there before their Altars prayd, 
Two Noble Youths to Ruine I betray'd. 
As I am charg'd : Beauty, my conſtant Scora, 


Is made my Crime, a Crime was with me born, 
If one, and which I never did adorn. Fl 
Ti 


(17) 
h' Addreſſes of all Lovers I oppoſe, 
Wut what ſhou'd make; alarms my ſoft Repoſe; 
My Stritneſs rude Infults, does often cauſe, 
othe Aﬀeront of Vertue and of Laws. 
Early this Morning I was thus advis'd, 


Stand on your Guard, or you will be ſurpriz'd, 
Dur Neighbour Tyrant vows he'll you obtain 
y Stratagem, or War, your Perſon gain. 

No Refuge I, a helpleſs Virgip, have, 

But in the SanCtuary of a timely Grave. 

A Judge, i*ch* Nameo'th' reſt, did this dechre, 
Exc lent Apamia, ſink not in : deſpair, = 
Your Honour, as our owh, we do reſpe&, 
ind as our Gods'and Temples will proteQ : 
ll here wilt bleed, who on this Bench doit, 
before the Wrong, you apprehend, permit. 


Is there, ſaid ſhe, that Witchcraft ia my Face, 
5to confound the wiſdom of this Place ? 
Who, to be Author ofa War, am I? 
ad that the State ſhou'd be my Guarante ? 
, My Life, no way, can make my Country bleſt, 
Ind I'll ot be her Helen and her Peſt, 
Ti} B Regard 


| (18) 
' Regard, to this Tribunal, I have paid, 
Addreſs, according to the EdiQ, made, 


To eaſe the Perturbations that I feel;: T 

There is no Way, but by this friendly Steel. q 7 

While yet ſhe ſpoke, ſhe gave the fatal Wound, 'Þ 1 

The Glory of the Age fell with her tothe Ground. | 7 

| A 

The ſixth Addreſs. G 

A Philoſopher. L 

| F 
lace Reaſon firſt awakeo'd j in my Soul, = 

Luſtsto ſubdue, and Paſſions to controul 7 

Have been my Strife; on Vertue wholly bent, A 

The LeRures of the Wile I did frequent ; T 

The fam'd for Science, and good Condu,, heard, At 


My Maſters choſe by Learning, notby Beard; Ti 
Like others of my Age, I didnot rome, 
The Schools whea ſhut, but ply'd good Booksat hom 
And when I more confirm'din Strength did grow, 
The Duty all Mza to their Country owe, - Dn 
Arm'd I'mong her martial Squadrons ſhow . 'M 


( 19) 
"| Nor in the Camp wasIlof mean Renown, 

' The Civilthrice wore,andewice the Mural Crown. 
4} My Years of Warfare thusin Honour ſpent, | 
. |} To th'intermiteed Schools again Iwent. 


d, '} Leftures of Uſe, not Oſtentation, read, 
d. | To Peace and Warour younger Nobles bred. 
My Strength is ſpent, Age has my Vigour broke, ' 
A doted Trunk Pm now, was once an Oak. 
Liketo a Servant, paſt his Work, lſue 
For Manumiſſion, as his Righr and Due. 
; Worthy Ezbslw, 'twasto him reply'd, 
Thy Vertuous Atsean be by none deny'd. 
| And *risthe Senat's great Reproach and Brand, 
Thar *fore this ſad Tribunal thou doſt ſtand ; 
After a Life ſo good, deſerts fo high, 
That thou no Boon ſhou'd't ask, but leave todye. 
Does Grief affli& thee, or does Want oppreſs ? 
OF Thine will be held, the Commonwealths Diſtrels. 
| Eu, My Gracious Lords, twou'd my Pretences ihame, 
| [On ſuch Accounts, if for Support I came. 
{ My Ways were ever juſt, my Mind is ſound, 
JN Guilt I know, with little, I abound. | 
B 2 Good- 


| (20) 
Goodneſs it ſelf cannot;my Wants relieve, 

I'm broke by time, and Youth youicannor give ; A 
Uſcleſs I'm grown; this.'Thought does me oppreſs, | T 
To ſee my Age, than my firſt Years, do-lefs.' - | N 

| M 
H 


A Service for me could you yet deſcry, 
I'd it diſpatch, and after that I'd dye. 
But if *gaioſt Nature I muſt only fight, It 


Age, Aches, and Diſeaſes put to flight, T 

Againſt ſuch Foes 'tis Folly to contend, Ti 

And Leave [ beg, xomake a Wiſe Man's Ead. 'Þ T\ 

If fo reſolv'd ; the Senate does decree, $2 

A Statue, to preſerve thy Memory, = 

And to thy own ſage Counſel leaves thee free. JW <1 
& 

The ſeventh Addreſs. 3 , 

A deſperate Lover. x] 

«c 7 

” Se to th' amazed Bench, perk't upin View «x 

One with a Garland hanging allaskew, «7 

His looſe Attire ſuiting his reeling Crown, « 


Th' officious Guard addreſs'd to pluck him down. 


Bull © 1 


(5, 
+ | Noleſs than the laſt Speaker, graveSir Beard. 
My Words deſpiſe not, cauſe I come thusdreſs'd, 
Haſte urg'd meto unload my burden'd Breaſt. 


(-2t ) 
But to the Lords; for Audience, he did cry, 
And ſaid, I'm'one ofthoſe come here to dye. 
The Courts Regard 1 claim, and tobe heard, 


I from a Banquet leapt---- My Lords of late 
Tan Hebrew Philoſoph I did relate 

The Cauſe why here you fit, 1a ſhort, to try 
To make Men live, or give them leave to dye. 
Says he, this hearing, © Make you then-no Odds 


( " Between your Senate, and a Bench of Gods ? 


eW 


| © To puniſh Crimioals with Death, I know 


* The Magiſtrates have Pow'r, but can they ſhow 
« Commiſſion too, th' afflifted to give leave 

& Themſclves of Life, at Pleaſure, co bereave ? 

« This high Prerogative is Heav'n's alone, 

&* Nor, without Sacriledge, any can it own. 

* The meaneſt Soldier, that his Poſt forſakes 

* Without Diſmiſſion, his Deaths Proceſs makes: 
* And, ſhall not thoſe, who undiſmiſs'd, do leave 

* This Life, asgreata Penalty receive ? 

B 3 


(22) 
A Dotard pleads, Ape, uſeleſs, himbhas made. : 

By Sickneſs, Madam's Beauty is decay*d.'; + bY BL 

A Gormand, loſing his wild Boar and Pie, (07 

The Earth hangs round with Sables, and-the Skie. | So 

But the black Guilt which preſſes you bove all, Bu 

Divine Apamvia, in this Court did fall. | £0) 

This makes me face you thus without all Dread 

To ſcorn your Faſtes, now the Virgins dead. 

If theſe were Cauſes, Murder to avow, | 


Why do you notall Crimes beſide allow ? 

Make Theft and Inceſt to your Verditt bow ? 

Self-Murder's Murder, what Laws eer you coyn, 

And while che Sin you licence, in *r you joyn. 

But a Barbarian doesthis Doctrine preach, 

Is Truth not Truth, unleſs a Greet it teach ? 

Pythagor as and Plato were more wile, 

Theſe learn'd Barbarians they did notdeſpiſe, 

Whatin their Writings ſodivine does ſhow, 

Tho not confeſs'd, they unto theſe do'owe. 
Hearing to gain, 'T ſaid, ;I catne to die, 

And my Contempt declares, Idid not lie. 


(23) 
The Court, Ezbelws, all, did on him gape, 
1 But to his Speech no Anſwer they cou'd ſhape : 
Only, to ſave their Honour, did declare, 
So high an Inſolence they ought not bear. 
But th' Efrozzealtho they did commit, 
[| On like Accountthey never moredid ſit. 


: Epigram "Te 
To Candidus, 


Hou art impetuous, I ſhou'd ftill write more, 
TX thrice, in p:1nt, I've promis'd-to giveger- 
(and) Promiſe a fourth time, fo it willproduce, 
An Epigram that's good, there will need no Excuſe” 
Alchothy Words do ſound thus mad and wild. 
They flatter ſo, I am by them beguil'd. 
Into the Deep again my Bark'T lanch, 
Where if it founder, prove not tight and ſtanch, * 
In my Defence, thou art oblig'd to ſay, 
I, the o/d Foel, did to the Floods betray. 


Epigram 2. 


0n the Right Reverend. Dr. E.Stilling- 
feet, Lord Biſhop of Worceſter. 


When thouthis YVererable Name do'ſt hear, 


Wholly confounded, Muſe, thou do'ſt appear, 
| From 


( 26) 
From ſevere Studys, ſay'ſt, he's never free - 

Nor to impede them, Foyd one, ſend I thee. 
Thou add'ſ, tho none in antick Duſt does rake 
Like him, for Truth ſuch deepiReſearches make, 
A florid Muſe, thro'allhis Writings flows, 

And what's profound, as beauteous alſo ſhows.; 
Him toſalute; ''s more than to win a Prize ! 
Forbear t'aſpire, 'th'art here to ſacrifice 3 

On th? Altar of his Worth a Grain tolay, 

'A Debt all Apes, like to this, will pay. 
Conform unto my Will, thy ſelf apply 

Without ReluQance, on his Board to ly, 
Among the barking Pamplets rhat attend, 

Till cir'd, he from his Study does deſcend. 


He'll thee diſtinguiſh, from black-mouth'd T. Gs. 


JF. Os, the Unitarians, and R. Bs. 
SkilPd in all Ways, Ancients and Moderns write, 
Maſter of one, the reſt he does not ſlight. 

He kaows, the moſt that Epigrams pretend, 

| Is torelax the Mind, and not tobend. 


> 


627) 


jeg 
On Lewis the Great. 


Many befide have born this glorious Name, 
But, like to thee, none with ſo juſt a Claim. 
Pompey was ſtiFd, for early Conqueſts, Grear, 
Henry the fourth, whoſe Proweſs did defeat 
The League of France,combin'd with Rome and Spain, 
To this high Title likewiſe did attain. 
But what did theſe, to that which thou haſt done ? 
Supported Afis, ruin'd Chriftendoms ; 
All:Lorrain, Flanders, Germany do ſhow, the: 1 
. | The Devaſtations they tothee do owe : 
; || Thy treact'rous Plots have madeall Nations quake | 
Even the Foundations of thine own to ſhake : 
Nor againſt Men do'ſt only ſhew thy Might, 
But thy bold Hand dares 'gainſt Religion 6ght ; 
The faithfulinthy Kingdom undergo, 
Such Purſecutions Heathens ne'er did ſhow. 


( 28% 
To the Great Turk true Brother and Allie, 
Thou do'ſt both Pope and Proteſtant defy, 
Witneſs thy Pillar, rais'd in Rome, of Infamy. 
And to maintain thy Name of Great thro' all, 
Great thy Diſgraces are, and great chy Fall. 
All by Surprize, or Brib'ry thou haſt won, 
Harra'ſt by Fire by Sword, and over-run, - 
The injurd Princes, with united Pow'r, 
Have forc'd thee vomit, as thou did'ſt devour ; 
Thy Forts have ſtorm'd, thy Forces put to rout, | Re 


Strip't thee unto the State thou firſt ſer'ſt our ; Sh 
Nought but the Guilt and Horror do remain Ti 
Of Millions thou haſt begger'd, ſtarv'd, and Main; Þ T! 

. Orarge Deſpis'yrought chiefly thy Defeat, 0 D 
" Tani { io C4erpo ] write, no more [| the Great. ] M 
ts s i 
Epigram 4 T 

"o 

On a ſcurrilous Detrafor. = 

Thou lay'ſt 'gainſt Lewis ſharply I inveigh, ad 

But of King James I nothing ill do ſay.---- « 


And may my Tongue, and Vitals alſo rot, 
When TI attempthis ſacred Name to blot. 


(39) 

[n bis diſaſtrous State, Gods Hand, I ſee 

'] With deeper ſenſe, tho from thy Malice free 5 

The Bleſſings from this Revolution flow, 

'Fhe Obligations all Kjxg William owe, 

'To wit, the Kingdoms. Safety, and Advance, 

,r-d That Slaves we are-not made to Rome and Fraxce: 
Nor do I douhy, ihe juſtly fills the Throne, 
By Pleas, as ſtrong as; Birth, claims it hisown,' - 
But.what of this ? That which I ought revere, 
, "[ RefleQ upon with a religious Fear, 
Shall I with loſolent and barb'rous Pride, 
Tread under Foot, and brutiſbly deride ? 

; | The Royal Head, a Crown did late adorn, 
Dreſs up a Trophy with Contempt and Scorn ? 
May Davids Curſes fall on them delight, 

To perſecute, whom God does wound and ſmite. 


This Prodigy our Eyes of late have ſeen, | 
* The Sacroſan@ blaſphem'd 3 Pag, made denote, a 
| * Vermin,ourPrelats; thoſe o'th* ſcarletRobes, VE©95 
« Judges andLords,ftiPdScoundrels,Dunghil Rogues. 
«* Church Rites prophan'd, ſo little ſaid to avay, 
« As not of worth to wipe a Porter's Tail 3 


In © The 


(36) 

«© The Coronets of Barons, Dukes, *and Earls, 
© Embelliſh't all with the like Gems and Pearſe. -- 
Archbiſhop Lesd,” whoſe Life, whoſe Death, whol] 
Enrols him juftly”triong the'greateſt Men, ( Fen 
And Cofins, who fo many Years made pood ' © © * 
Our Churches Cauſe, the Rage of Priefts withltoog 
T th' Lowver Walls, with Hazzard of his Blood; 
With other' Worthys vilely are defam'd, 

White wicked Jozes is, as a Patriarch, nam'd. 


—-—O OO 


( 


Whoſe Praiſe, with thoſe the worthleſs Wretch didſ " 
Makes all that's wrie beſide, for nothing go.©®29w V 

Did not the ſordid Stile, 'the Thought gain-ſay, of * 
Some great one wou'd be ſaid another Day, - 
Things of fo high a Nature to diſplay. 1 
The num'rous Fafts the Buffoon dares relate, - A 
No one con'd know, tho Miniſter of State. A 
What's true, what's falſe, what's hearſay, and ſurmiſe, r 
What few dare think, his ſcurrilous Leavescomprize. V 

What can ſuch matchleſs Impudence repay ? : 


All his own Dirt, heap'd on him ſhould we lay, 
As the Caſe ſtands, it were todohim Grace, 
Among the greateſt and the nobleſt place. 


No 


(31) 
No Powr of Words can, whathe js, expreſs, 
Þ Satyr wou'd fail, InveRtives be found leſs ; 
ble His Prototype no. Agst before &er ſaw, 

His loathed ſelf muſt his loath'd ejx«» draw. 


Epigram 5; | 

On Cracks.” my ” : 
Suns ou in Mitts Stars in wi hs Night, 
did Who Darkneſs caſt, where 1 you o promiſe Light; 


ow When Readers you haye rack, apd Authors vext, 
, Your Gloſs is oft” obſcurer, than the Text ; 
Light, to ſome inflent Phraſe, when any ſeek, 

Th' uncouth Latine, you explain by Greek ; 
And when one Word'wou'd the hard Knot undo, 
Aﬀe&, your reading;not the-Senſeto ſhew ; | 
You Ref'cences, with Heaps of Figures, make, 
Which rarely recompence the Pains Men rake ; 
And always do'preſume, that Books are by, 
To clear a Trifle, ask a Lib'rary. 

To boaſt your ſelves to your own Trite, you pride, 
To vie with Criticks, not the Novice guide. - 


Epigram 


C 37} 


. Epigram 6. 


On one thi bad a ſinking Month,” 
Thouoft complain'ſt,thy Meat does theeno nd 


Nor is it poſlible, 'ir ever ſho ud, 
Paſſing thy Mouth, thou art with Poiſon fed, 
The wonder only is, thou att not dead, 


| Epigram 7. 

On Coſcus. 
 _ Cofems, whoſe Worth lyes all in his Eſtate, 

His Love to a fair Maiddid thus relate. 

Your Beauty does ſo captivate: my Heart, 
Your Chains I cannot break by any. Art ; 
I have diſcoutſ'd; what Folly it will be, 
To yoke my Riches with your Poverty, 
With Reaſons like : but all I found in vain, 
And nothing cou*d remove my ſenſeleſs Pain, 


Or puta Period to this vexing Strife, 
TillI refolv'd to take you for my Wite, 


Or 
Tt 


he 


(33) 
{ The Gen'rous Maid, hearing the Brutal Woe, 


| Whether to frown or laugh, ſhe did not know. 


But ſaid, Who was it, Precious Sir, that told,: - 
Fd be your Wife? Was't your Prophetick Gold? - 
Or your Oracular. Land ? They both did lye, . 

—— mays 'bur Me they oc'er ſhall ny. 


\_Epigram 8. 
On one - thi bad 4 finkng Breath 5 


; Thy poiſonoys Breaph not able, whea, to ag _ 
[turn'd my Face, but lent thee Rill My Ear,; 
But thou impatient to be underſtood, 
Turn'd as I turn'd;/and right before me ſtood, 
Which forc't me thus my Suff'ri ring to diſcloſe, 
Men with their Ears do hear, not with their Noſe. 


6 - *pigram 9. 
TY a «fp WIT Somer. : 


«7 s CHOTF T8rf2 


When gain Sin, in gen ral, thoudoſt mn hear 


Pikchoavy Throws. the Sound does firike thy Far, 


POW; | C Bur 


(34) 
But vey little doesgffet ehy Heaet,::: | 
Becauſe, thou-ſbyft, thoy haktecawes Ban 
And there's a 'World, chat muſt divide the Savant 
Whea Knaves, 'thou hear'ft, do only purcbaſe 
Thou fay'f, 'My Gains are fweet,: Teannor tell. 1; 
That Druakards unto Heaven ſhall aever comp: : 
Body of me, ſay'ſt thou, a heavy Doom. 

No Fault thoudo'ſt amend, /06 Truth deny, 

Bup jos fraway Wey Yo kvannd dye; +\ 


And when thoucom | into Eternal Woe, 


Alas! thou ſay*fi, and is ir ſ6andfe, ' I 
Theſe things, for Talk with ond did ever go. © 
- Epigram TI 

"On Aurelia, © 


Siting by fair TLvre/is, as ſhe qreffd, 
Seriouſneſs, mixt with Sharpneſs, ſhe expreſs'd. 


While.a $traws-bredrh,ſhe irene ber Meid toſho 
This ſhe had pinn'd too high, and that too low. 


I gave: o'er talk, and gaping did: attend, 
How, and which bs the nice Conteſt wou'der 


- 7 
» 


| O i LH Bf ww] © mW & tg 


© .-- 


ſho 


"\Ye ficred Sifters fay ypon what Score, has 


| The World, unto the World, they do reſign. 


dF O'er-{ce their poor Eſtate, and homely Cell ; 


Cz5) 
Which ſhe obſerving, ask's me, what I thought * 
SaidT, 4webs, I am this Day taught, | 
When I ſome flight and trivial thieg report, 

No more, 8s a Pin-Matter, to denote, 
For a Pin-Matter, 's Matter of Import! 


Fpigram 11. 
To the Muſes. 


Your Sons, however noble, flitl-are poor. 

Msſe.] We are gige Virgins, 20d Immortal Paw'rs, 
The Sons, are all adopted; we eall ours, | 

Of Soul and Body fram'd, of Humane Race, 

Theſe Half ally*d to uswe highly grace, 

Richly eadow'd with Gifts that are Divine, 

Which ſo their Mortal Nature do refine, : 


Born up and ſoaring with inſpired Wings, 
Diſdain to toop their Thoughts to Earthly things ; 
And while theic Fancy *mong the Stars does dwell, 


C 2 Agd 


(36) 


And cou'd their dazling Raptures always hold, 1 
Hunger they'd never feel, nor Want, nor Cold. NM 
If ſo it chance, they to Demains are born, ' JI K 
To nought they bring them by Negle& and Scorn. Þ| G 
Poets, by Gen'rous Patrons, rich-may be, -' ' | T 
But ne'erby Land, and drudging Induſtry. \ 


Epigram 12. 
On the unworthily advanced, and. 
onkdrdavretid 
- A Dwarf's a Dwarf, tho ſet upon a Hill. 
A Giantin a Pit, 's a Giant fill. 
Epigram I 3- 
On Baſla. 


__ A Ward, a Look ſtrait, Baſſe, thee alarms, 
And, Soldier-like, thou ſtand'ſt unto thy Arms, * 

Afﬀum'ſ the Weapons forg'd before thy Glaſs, 

Thy killing Smiles,quaiat Leer,and ſweet Grimace 


nd 


yi 


(37) 

F Tortur'ſt thy Features, to extre& more Grace, 
Mak'ft twenty Viſors of one ſorry Face. 

| Keep thy own Looks, and ftill perfiſt to frown, 
Cupid's at Paphos, at leaſt out of Town 


' > [Þ To thee : Forget that thou art fair. 1d know, 


- | The Cobler brought thee home thy mended Shoes. 


What Holland, to fix Pair of Socks, does go. 
Epigram 14- 
On the ſame. 


Thy Humour being known, the other Day 
A Drol, this KnaviſhPrank, withthee did play. 
Baſſe, ſays he, a Gallant does defire 
Toſpeak with you, At this, thou ſtrait took?ſt fire, 
And in a Moment chang'd thy Dreſsand Cloths, 
Thy ſelfin the beſt Order did'ft compoſe, 
Thus fit to entertain fome am'rous News 


<3) 


"Aidan 15 


On a Romantick Damgel. 


Mod”rately handſome, and but meanly rich, 
As if endow'd even to the higheſt Pitch, 
Thou, to thy Suitars* do't thy ſelf demean, 

Like ſome fantaſtick,. fair, Romantick Queen; 

By ways Heroick only wilt be won. 

Some, thou injoyn'{t, againſt the Turk to fight, 
Othersthy Glorys (which none know ) to write, . 
All do reteive with Smiles, what thoudo oſt ſay, | 
But, better ofter'd, wed themſelves next Day, - 
Leaving to Fools, thy Humour to obey. . 3 
The Pens thou hop'd'ſt ſhould raiſe thee bove the 


For an Encomium, ſend thee a Lampoon. owner 


Epigrain' #6 © © |" 


Ai 
On Hatred. So 


Where Valour ſtops, Hatred goes on, and dares, | 


For Reaſon, nor for Danger, ought forbeares, 


The 


N , 


'E99) 
The Valiantz-thair Nofagris/ firſt wiſely keys 


| Thro? Pppoſitibnithed they otib alitin. Way.;! : 


But.deſp'rate Hate Booqual Forge "3ST FRI 
And fhews its Tocth, even when ic has no Hands: : 
Nothing difinays it, forward to 6hgage, | -- 
Oer-pow'r'd and worſted, ceaſes not to rage. 
Evils can't tame, or make itt9g0 leſs, 


It will its Foe, gr vlfe its ſelf, oppreb. 


8 Whenit can't hurt, the Heart is ever rack't, 


A Habit "tis, that always is in AQ: , 
As Eove does raife Men bove their nar cal State, 
No way inferiour are the Pow'rs of Hate. 
Epigram £7: 
To my Myſe 


Droop not,ny Muſe,cauſethoufind'R little Praiſe, 
Tis not their Worth, that Books do's atways raiſe 


|| As fouſeft Crinics, fuck as the Hardfe chaim, | 


ey, 


Sooner arrive to'Hodour aritf co Fante, 


C 4 


| © (40) , 

Than Vertues do: So Writings that abound''/ © | 
With ſcurrilous Traſh, that boldly dare _ 
All that-isgoodandgreat, haveftrange Acce 
Oft? Oats's viz» ſhall Impreſſions know, / (io ound. | 
While ſome rare Work does for Waſte Paper g9- 


 Epigram 18. 

On « Good Man We 7 

He's a Good Man, and in the firſt Degree, : 
Whoſlights the Name of Goodneſs, good to be: 


Epigram 19. 
On the Honour of Women: 


The Honour's great, Women may juſtly claim, 
As their Due Right, and not inCourtſhips Name. 
When Angels hourly did to Manaddreſs, | | 
And his Great Lord deign'd with him to converſe ; 
When all in Sea and Land obey'dMan's Throne, | 
Till Eve wasgiv'n, God ſaid, He was alone. 


] 
WI 


Epigram |, 


Ei 


(C4r) 
Epigram : 20. 


d ne 
On an Epicare ” 
71 b wo | 
—_—_ God has given'the Sea. theLand the Air, 


oload thy Table with delicious Fare, 7 

'' FChis One Reftthine;-thou ſay*ſt, Kees ſpoil-the Feaſt, 
_ Mejozee thy Heart, but Play not yet the Beait. 

it his own Bounty, think'(t;, te does repine, 

wuſe to his Earthly \Gifts, he adds Divine. 

yy brutiſh Senſe cannot this Truth deſery, 

dd is moſt lib'ral, when he does deny 

When he from Man appeareth ought to take, 
It is a hundred fold Return tomake 3 : 
He took a ſingle Rib from Adew's Side, 
Form'd Eve therewith, bis bright and dazling Bride. | 


x7 


 Epigram 21- 


King Ageilaus Anſwer, Peing 0 fre 
Preſents from the King of P 


I, from an Enemy, all Gifts abhor, 


What from a Foe I take, I take in War. - 
my, 


Et 


Epi- 


Ca) 


| T 
Epigram 22. oj 
JN 3. $3 
e like oman. F* 
| Th ike Anſwer from a Roman. ® 
Your Greatnedg'tis, vaſt Heaps of Gold:tagive, Bod 


Aniroine is thity: I vidhore Gold canlive >, "Sur 


-On Sepernift. or k 


Their Proofs i in vain th Bpiſcoparians bring, _ 
From the Faiths early'ſt Dawoing, and i its Spriog., 
For what they teach and do; In vain oppoſe 
Our Diſcipline, and raving Waysexpoſe: | = To | 
Hepe to affright us with. the fatal Change ; .-. @Þavs 
Ofall to Pop'ry, while we from chem range; In 
In vain our oathef SClutclies ok to ſtorm, 
Shewing the Monſt'rous Sets which from | the 
fn vain Triumph, thiave forc't c us to deny & 
They Paſt: te pweftill can thenddecty © 
As Jacobites, ſuch Slanders have-at hund, 
NolInnocence, whatever, cad withitand. 


(43) 
Think they our Scull'sſo —_ Wit's ſo groſs, 
el1 ſuffer Truth take place, that's to our Loſs __ 
he Means they hold, eſtabliſh'd arg by Law, 
Fe ours, from arbitrary Purſes, draw : 
ve, od ſhou'd we yd to thar, 'which'they require, 
. Pur Flocks word Wais, 41d kevericiarhe ire; '© 
 ,{chiſm's our Chtttery rejefting their Conmeanion,! ? 
-! Pur Tenure, Reputation, 'and gar Valon. {2 'i/+ 
.::F The only way #6 win bs, they forbear; i! 5 545 
Which were to ſay; Weguit #9508; morfhare; ' -4 
oor Digniries. - This wou'd end all Diſpure: - 7 E 
8: Fo Truth, butTnri6ft, Sep'ratifts confure.  - 

eſe gaind, wed ope” our Congregations Eyes, - 
{Co honour tar; we teach therr to deſpiſe. , 
. Vedrend no King oppoſing, whike we can, 
Thro' all his Pomp, diſcern he's but a Man. 
Ne know Dominion founded' is fn Grace, 
"Fl be Scepter's due ung our Godly Race. 
| Fought can be nobler, thanour Aim and Scope 
omaſte each Whiga King, cach Whiga Pope. | 


1- 


Epigram 


om (44 ) 


' Os Decoftus: 


Toput a Gloſs -ypon thy needy State, 
Of Philoſophick Meals thou oft? do's prate, 
Hqw:noble 'tis; on undrefs'd Food to fare, * 
All common.Luxurys, Mea uſe, - to ſpare, (þ 
Even a ſpread Tahle dayly to forbear. .. -Til 
 ?Tis bravely. done, . thus to hold up thy Head, i" Anc 
To feaſt on Glory;..in the Want of Bread : 

For all thou fay'f, tends to another End, 

Far from the(yzic Waythowdoſt'pretend. 

While thou diſcaurſeſt thusof various Meat, 1 - 
Thou'd'ſt only have it thought, that pu _ ear. | * 


0f1 

TPRm, 25; nl b Da 
F No 

 ToiGatus- - -_ 


oft between thoſe i is nadie greateſt Strife, 
Ceins, ought moſt agree, that's Man and Wife. 


This þ'*'* 


(45) 
This Rule obſerve, always what's Juſttochooe,.:i 
But ſo,-as thine own Juſtice not-to loſe 3_ * /|- 7/4 
;YSome are ſo furious others to reclaim, dT 
Themſelves they render more, than them, —__ 
Try, in next place, th' Effe& of giving way, : :; 
{A ſweet Compliance oft? has won the Day. 
The Roman Mob:to mutine wou'd not ceaſe, : | i 
( many Terms make with the Senate Peace, i 
Fill a Plebeian Conſul they obtain'd, | ; !\ 
And then, in threeſcore Years, not one they nam'd. 


: nt 


Epigram 26. 
On the Stoicks. 


T' exalt your SeQ, beyond the common Ken: -- 
Of Humane Eyes, above the Race of Men; 
4 Dangers, profeſs, to ſlight, Wrongs to digeſt, 
| No qutward Torments ſpoil your inward Feaft.} 


Tis true,great things, you ſpeak,and give the Odds, 
Ito your Wiſe Mea, bove thoſe you count your Gods; 


at... 


Ibo are, by Nature, bappy and Divine, - 


FBut they, by Vertue equal with them ſhine. ' 
his Flee, ! i In 


(46) 


In-Contemplaeiori Souls high Flights do make JTh' 
Novught's ſo ſublime, they dare not undertake. Wh 


The Miſchief is; theSoul then aQts alone, Giv 
"Big of irs ſelf, the Fleſh diſdains co own : JTer 
But whea the Fleſh does ſharp AMiQions bear, Thi 
And calls upon its:Partner Soul to ſhare, Rot 
The 
Cor 


Then firft the Soul es Imparency fees, 

That Sophiftry's too weak to-cope with Miſcrics. | 
A Chriftian Maetyr may the Flame deſpiſe, 
'Nolefs when fclt;: than abſent from his Eyes 

In Death find nothing terrible or ſtrange, 
"Cauſe Earth,he knows, for Heav'n hedoes exchany 
Burt thoſe, who found their Courage on Diſcourſ 
When Evilspreſs, do fink beneath their Force : 
The Srorck, who noabſent Danger fear'd, 

Nigh ; A A Diſinay ſhews broader, than his Beard. 


Epigram 27. 4 
On a Modern Parofte 


Having nar Wis, gar Worth thee to commend, | 
Verne of any kind $9 ſtand thy Friend, 


F- 


(47 ) 
ETh'aft taken up a Way, which makes thee paſs; 
Which is, by calling great MenjBwv! and 4/5, 
Givingthe Lye, proteſting they foi Scabs, 
fTermiog the Ladies Baggages and Drabs. 

BFhis is «by Talcpr; Which docs iraggely rake). 
Room for thee,. at the Nobleſt Tables, make, - _ : 
Tho dull, as ſaucy.z brainleſs, a5 'tisrade; . ... -- 
\FCourſe Ribaldry, with Impudenceimbu'd, + 
How games ſuch Slanders unoffealiye thought, 
Which mortalFopdsaudblood(bedaſctavewrogghy? 
Laftthougrow'ſtproud, the MyR'ry I will how. 
angy Thy Baſencſs makesthy Wards far nothing go. ; 


_ -Epigram 28. 
.To- Juſtus, 


Who, Juſtus, will the obſtinate confure, 
|] With Fiſts, and not wich Reaſons, muſt diſpute. | 


(48) 


kN Epigram hs 1 Tt 

.,0n Preciſia ans.. _ 

Auftere, notrighteons ; rig'rous;- and not poodY To 
Furious for Truth, 'aVign, not underftood: "Gr: 
Your fiery Temper little does accord, "Ti 
With the meek Goſpel ofour gracious Lord: Th 
Who Mercy ſhew'd/ and Mercy always —_ 276 
Your Looks, as well as Heart,with Rage are fravg _ Or 


The World you ſeel,with Joy, to reprobare, / 
And thenconclnde,' you juſtly them may hate. 
Let Men be ſtritly-pipus in their: Ways, 

Their AQtions ſuch, deſerve the higheſt Praiſe, 
Chafte, Charitable, Peaceful; Sober, True ; 
Theſe avail nought, if they are none of you. . . 


And Reaſon good, you fay : You areth' left, J*”. 
In ſuchalone, all Vertues have Efec. 
Malignant Tribe ! As God defign'd the Jews, 
(Whenthem he did, from all the Nations, chuſe)|* 
-HisPriefts and Prophets to the World tomake, 
That all bisfaving Knowledge might partake, - 


= 


* (49) 
©1'F They grudg'd the Bounty,their Pride cou'd not bear, 
| The Heathen ſheu'd, their Priviledges ſhare. | 
/i} So you wou'd Heav'n reſtrain ( had you your Will ) 
'F Your Gang alone ſhou'd all its Manſions fill; 

od To gen'ral Love you brook not any Place, - 

Þ Grace muſt beſparrial, or it is not Grace. 

-'Y'Tis hard to ſay, which are Chri/?'s greater Foes, 


-".£ Thoſe thar pervert the Faith, or thoſe oppoſe ; 
© Japs, who blaſpheme, and wholly him reje, 
2 Or thoſe confine him to their canker'd Se. 


Epigram 30. 
To Draufilla, 


For Portion being of ao ſmall Renown, 
Thou lay't ſometime, incognito, in Town, 
An Equipage moſt charming to compleat, 
"Like forreign Miniſters, before they treat, 
Thy Dowry told, and ſeen in thy Parade, 
&) The Party, in caſt Cloths, eſpous'd thy Maid. 


D:: Epigram 


(50) 


Epigram 31. 
On a Cenſurer. q 


Epigrams nothing new, thou ſay*ſt, do ſhow, 
To Adtions paſt, or Reading, all they owe. | 
Who in this Age o'th* World will write all new, F 


Shall neither write what's natural,nor true ; 0 
But while his Thoughts, by Patterns, ſcorns to ſhape 
He'll at the Afs, while he avoids the Ape. T 
T 

Epigram 32. $ 


On Prayer.. 


Great are th' Effesof a true faichful Pray'r, 
The Idle's framed of, it ends in Air. 
The Plow manprays, but here he does not ftop, 


Labour hejoyns, and gets a fruitful Crop. Th 
_ Platarch, a Heathen, this Point rightly ftates, T! 
| In Pavlws and King Perſeus various Pates : Tar 


Paulus the Gods, with his drawn Sword, did pray, 
Perſe pray d too, but then he run away. 


W 


W 
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Epigram 33. 
The Reparty of a Spartan to an Athe- 
nan. : ” 
When an Athenian proudly thus did boaft. 
From-fmoothCephiſſmBanks and neighbouringCoaſts. 


Our Troops have oft you Spartans put to flight,” 
Mauger your vaunted/Diſcipline and Might. 


To which the Sparran, ſmiling; did reply, 


TH' Athenians, from *  Enrotar, ne &r did fly, 
Sparta, they neverdurſt approath ſo nigh. 2 
* Cephiſſiu was the Rirerof Athens, Ewotgs of Sparta, 


Epigram 34- 
On a buge fat Hoſt. 


Thy oyly Pate, with Sweat, does always floiy, 
Thy Hair, like Flakes of o'er-boyld Beef,does ſhows 
Thy blown: up Checks, like Aolwe's, ſwell, 


Þ And all the Winds ſeem, in thy Womb, to dwell. 


Well, *gainſt thy Paunch, thy Limbs may mutiny, 
Who Belly art, from Chin unto the Knee, 


ramy * | D 2 Thou 


(52) 
Thou do'ſt not walk, bat like a Boul, do'ſt roll, 

A Lump unorganiz'd, without : a Soul. 

How do'ſt thou live? For {ure thou can *"t not, cats 
Thou haſt noPlace to ſtow of Drinkor Meat. 

How do'ſt thou ſleep ? If thou along ſhou'd'R lie, 
Choak'd with thy Guts, and ftranglg, thou wou'd'ſt 

. Thoulaugh'fatthiszand fay'ft,in hopes ofGarn, 
Thoucan'ſt beſtir. thy Moles without Pain * 
The lean, not nimbler are, to-play the Knave, + 
Andcount'ſt themFools,muchFleſh;docountaGrave. 


| Epigram 35... 
On Ariſtides.' 


When Ari/tides, nam'd deſerv'dl y Juſt, 

Being never known, to warp, in any Truſt 

Cauſes, in Judgment, as he fate to hear, 

Two Litigants,: before him, did appear ; 
Favour to gain, one, rother, did accuſe, 
' That Ariſtides he did oft abuſe. 
If you he wrong'd, ſays he, in ought declare, 
His Wrongs to me, whate'er they are, forbear 3 


(die, ff 


JOoHr > 


'(53) 
I fit not here, Right to my ſelf to do, 
But Juſtice, unto other Meo, tro ſhew. 


aty 

| Epigram 36. 

t On a very lean Perſon. 
16 i 


Like to Camelions, do'ſt thou feed on Air ? 
Solank thou art, ſo rarefy*'d, and ſpare 3 
So faint withal, fo feeble, and ſo wan, 
ve. fl That thou bur ſeen the Shadow of a Man. 
' | I Thy Body's not'a Body all decree, 
Ooly a fleeting Vehicle to be. | 
Go forth, thou durft nor, on a windy Day, 
Leaſt thro' thee't blow, or blow thee quite away. 
A Surgeon vow'd, hedidin thee deſcry; 
More than he learn'd from an Anatomy ; 
Another meeting thee, did on thee ſtare 
As on a Skeleton, and madly ſvare; e 
He wou'd go home, and ſee if 's own were there. 
Did not thy Clothes, more than thy Fleſh dete& 
The Truth,all for a Ghoſt, wou'd thee ſuſpect; 


D 3 When 
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When Love thou mad'ſt,the Maid did ſweon far fear, 
And, fighing, ſaid, I thought not Death ſo near. 


Epigram. 37. 
On the Grecian and Roman Superſti- 


t10n. 


As the great Thebas Gen'ral led his Bands, 
A profeſFr Augur thus, his March, wirhſtands, 
Your Progreſs, Captain, Iadviſe, forbear, 
Bad Omens I diſcern, are worth your Care. 
Says he, what Omens does your Knowledge ce, 
Outweigh the Soldiers great Alacrity ? | 
The States Defence, and Juſtice of her Cauſe? 
The Gods I dread, revere their ſacred Laws, 
But not a ſcreeching Raven, or an Owl, 
A bolting Hare, -or when a Wolf does how]: 
This ſaid, on's Expedition he did go, 
And conquer'd Superſtition, and the Foe. 

The Roma Picty, on th' other fide, 
Renounc'd a ViQtory, if the Gods denyd; 


TO) =» 


Reſpect 


(55) 
Reſped choſe rather to their Rites to ſhow, 

Than even an Enemy tooverthrow. 

When, with bad Omen, they two Conſuls choſe, 
Home they recall'd them, and did both depoſe. 
Forbid them ought, i'th' publick Name, t' attempt, 


' Leaſt they it impious made by their Contempt ; 


And when Flaminius had, in Fight, Succeſs, 

A high uofeign'd Diſpleaſure did expreſs., 
Declar'd it was more clizible far, 

To gain the Temples, rhan prevail in War; 
Tho thouſands of the Gaz/s did find their Graves, 


To have the Gods their Friends, than Gavls their 
(Slaves. 


Epigram 38. 
To Honorius. 


When Faftion reigns, and Envy does prevail, 
As in a Storm, diſcreetly ſtrike your Sail: | 
Who 1a a ſafe and fearleſs Poſture lies, 

Tho' toſf'g,. the raging Billows, may deſpiſe. 


_ Give way, ly by : Do nothing raſh, or poor, 
' Having commanded, ſue at no Man's Door ; 


D 4 This 


ELD, 

This noble way, ſtrive Malice to defeat, 7 Wh 

Tobe made angry, ſhew you are too great. © [The 

Mariws, 1'th* Camp, both Foes and Friends did fear, 

Bur, like a ruſty Harneſs, did appear 

Uſeleſs in Peace. 'And Pompey who did ſhine 

So bright in Arms, his Luſtre did decline 

TI'th' Senate, held not there that high Renown, 

But Craſſus greater ſeem'd I th? civil Gown. 

This the wiſe Thebax ſaw, who rais'd the Fame 

Of his Bezoti2xs, *bove the Spartans Name, 

When he th' Arcadian Citys did refuſe, 

And in the Fields r incamp, did rather chuſe, 

Telling his Soldiers, while they Arms did bear, | 

And their bold Preſence, theirbrave AQs declare, 

Their Neighbours, totheir Friendſhip, wou'd aſpire, , 

Burt if they ſaw them, ſlothful, at the Fire, 

Parching of Beans,they'd ſcorn, and not admire. 

Ere& your Huts, and let them till behold, 

As ſtout 'gainſt Foes, y* are hardy againſt Cold. 
Caution and ConduR, with War, do not ceaſe, 


But uſeful Vertues are in Times of Peace ; 


Th 
When Þ. 
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 EWhea valiant AQts, there isno Place, toſhew,.::'r 
Thoſe Great appear, who nothing meanly da. : :. 


| Epigram 39. 
. On Baſla.'. 


Like to the Stone all Metals turns to Gold, ;: * 
Thou deem'ſt "tis Love, if any thee behold. 

By others made a Jeſt, I ſpake thee fair, 

Thou ftrait conclud'{t me caught within thy ors 
And being old, for fear I ſhou'd preſume, : 

'EWorſe Looks than yet thy own thou. did'ſt aſſume. 
Love to obtain, may welldeferve thy Care, 


of 


> » 


YBut to prevear, all Arts, as needleſs, ſpare. 
; BTh art ſafer far, than Daxae in the Tow'r, 
| Thy Beautys need not fear a Golden Shower. 


Epigram 40. 
On the ſame. 


* | Thu haſt an Art, that can at diſtance hold | 
Thou fay'ſt, a Lover, be he neer fo bold. 


(38) 
This: Art thou boaſt, I can no way conceive, 
A Face; if thou had'ſ faid, T ſhou'd believe. 
Epigram 4.1, 
On a Champion of the Seminary, W .* 


Thy wrangling Sophiſtry did make ſome Noilh 
Tn Dowsy, 'mong the Novices and Boys ; 
Puff't up with this, vaſt Thoughts thoudid'ſt concei 
And Brains and College both behind thee leave, 
And to the Field of Honour fally'd'ſt forth, 
Heroin Fancy, Pigmy in thy Worth. 
What Spoils from Rome reformed Churches bore, 
Reſolving, 'by thy Prowels, to reſtore. 


A patcht, il|-ſuited Armor thouputr'ſ on, 
Reſembling that of the Manchean Don ; 
Thy Lance was Demonſtration, and thy Shield 
Tradition, temper'd to no Force to yield, 

But Paper found, and Bulruſh inthe Field. ih p! 
Sheep, Giants, Windmills, were to thee alike, 
Thou againſt all did*ſt couch thy daring Pike. 


| # 


T 


8 
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 Whe Miſchief only was, thou did'ſt not find, * +-:- 7 
The Chriſtian Giants ofthe Pagan Kind: - 1 ©! © 

ho, of their Limbs, Kaights Errant did bertiive, 

ind with one Blow, in halves their Bodys clawe.: - 

ond and Bramball, all thou did'ſt attack, _ .-:1 

f'd, uabors'd, and laid thee on thy Back;": bil 

iro afaulr a Fortthou diſt aſpire, R 

ikea Faſcin wert caſt i'th* Ditchand Miret; : :'*/7 

ut after baſtinado'd, and defeat, 

nvincible remain'd, in thy Concear. 

Mone, like to thee, ſo welldeſerv'd the Fame, 

Y Quix0t of the Schools, to bear the Name. 


Fpigram 42- 
Jn a Champion of the Conventicle, R.B. 


This Champion ftrip'r, dares Multitudes defy, 
Ba a ſtee!'d Heart, not Armour, does rely; 

| pir'd with Error, and enflam'd with Zeal, 

No Foe's fo firong, with whom be doubts to deal 3 
c ainſt Sword and Spear he enter will the Lilts, 
counter Canon with his naked Fiſts. 


That 


(60) 

That is, no Depth of Science does him{daunt; 

Who has his Lights, can no Afliſtance want ; 

Smalllearning,and much tongue,ſpeak greaterGra 

ThanGreek and Hebrew, *mong the canting Race 

He, Spider-like, intang!'d Gnats and Flies, | 

And thinks, his Nets, an Eagle cou'd ſurprize. = 

»Gainſt Sr;ling fleet his Force he dares oppor, | 

Who when the ſacred Truth he does diſcloſe, - 

It ſeems but Sham, if more than what he knows. ; 

His Pearlsof Knowledge, ſaving and divine, 
Tntothe Dirt are trampl'd by this Swine ; 

And Folly he returns him, Scorn and Spite, 


Venom, or Cobweb, Summs what he does write. 


Epigram 43. 
On the Lourabas. 


I once did wonder, that no pieus Hand, 
In a juſt Work, this curſed Piece did brand : 
Since I perceive, the Task they did not ſhun, 
But *ctis a Work, that is not to be done. 


_ 


J (61) 

Fon off the. Earth, if Footing cou'd be found, . 
in Artiſt ſaid, he'd curn the Globe of't round. 
Mic ns O here, for any to diſpute, 


d maxim, Medium, whereby toconfute. 
Reaſoning Ariſtotle does decide, 
\nd, in his Dzxit, Litigants abide... | 
he ſacred Writ all Controverſies end, 
Vbich on religious Theories depend : 
þ it the Leviathan no Rule does own, 
Law and Rule unto it ſelf alone. 
ie Monſter, in the Seas, as ſoon will brook, 
Wo be controuled by a Line ang Hook. 

Wh Author Scripture quotes, bur *tis to ſhow: .- 
With their own Weapons he can overthrow: 
Fools, and Believers : And if 's Proofs ſeem weak, 
Je'd haveit thought, the Truth he durſt nos ſpeak. 

ie whole, Oeconomy of Faith's a Scheme 
o him, no-better than an idle Dream. 
Iis Atheiſtic Ramble who'll declare, 


1te. 


od anſwer; Unto him we may compare, _ _ . 
JOne who ia Chriſtmas Paſtimes:does behold, 
he Dance of Trexchmore led thro' Snow and Cold, 


Thro 


( 62 ) 
Thro thick and thin, o'er Tables and o'er Chairs, AS « 
Dowa to the Cellar, up the Garret Stairs, wh 
Andat th'Extravance does gravely ſay, 
Thro' the Mid-Room there lay a fairer Way, 
When the Deſign, a Gambol, was to play : 
That Zeal for Truth'is fooliſh, does aſpire 


Toanſiver Blaſphemy with ought, but Fire. 
Epigram 44: 


On mean Poetry. 


Of a mean Artiſt, in a uſeful Trade, 
Horace obſerv'd, ſome uſe might yet be made. 
ALawyer might, his Clients Cauſe defend, 
Who, unto T#/ly's Fame, did not pretend: 
But Poets and Muſfitians, : who produce 
What meerly tends to Pleaſure, not to Uſe, 
If mean and common, the judicious ſlight, 


And Fools alone, a vulgar Strain, delight. 
Of a bad Poet Martial ſmartly faid, 


He does not write, who is by no Man read. 


ns As done, that ought at upon the Lift, 
KWhich, the whole Purpoſe of its A milt. 


Epigram 45 


To my Precifian Genjrer 
' What thee concerns,thou ſay {ghou do & deſpiſe 
| that I write 's Hyperboles and Lyes: 
Strict Mathematick Truth thou do'ſt require, 
Is all who, to an honeſt Name, aſpire : 
What thou exaQts, thy Phrenſy does not ſee, 
ho! higheſt Caution us'd, yet canngt bez 
Figures, thou think {ty in Verſe aze oaly: found, .- :,; - 
Incommon Speech and Converſe they: abound,.,. - 
Withoutthem Men inno Aﬀairscou'ddeal, ., © 7 
hat they approve, or diſapprove, reveal ; 9. 
Ehey give to things of Momeat the due Weight, 
ertueand Vice decypher to the height ; 
Wyſt'rys ineffable, by them, are ſhown, "Ie 
JGod's Glory, Mercys, and his Judgments known ; 
nou'd ft ſee, were not a Miſt before thy Eyes, 
tuths ſelf wou'd ſuffer, were't not for theſe Lyes. 


Evils 


me 


C64)" 
Evils wou'd reign;” which by theſe Spells are crof 
Pow'rful InftruQtion/and Reproof be loſt. 

When E/Jy thus reprov'd in ſtmple ſort, 
His impious Sons, © Nay, but two good Report 
* 7 hear--- In Figure had he ſhew'd them Hell, 
How inits Confines, their bold Crimes, did dwell,\ll Fo 
The Ark had got been ta'n, nor they in Battel fell.ſ Ge 


Wi 

:  Epigram 46. Us 

_., On Popular Men. W: 

DE 5 NWI 

I Maſter of my Cattel ſeem to be, . Ine 
Said the old 'Herdſinan in the Tragedy : Th 
But my Attendance on them, makes me know, | 
I Servant am, who follow, where they go. © An 
So Demagogs a'Shadow, entertain De 


Of Sovereign'Pow'r, but ware the Vulgar's Chain 
Conceive they bear o'er all a mighty Sway, 
While the Mob rules, and meanly they obey. 


Epigrallf'e., 
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Epigram 47: 
On old Leda: 


What do'ft thou tell me of ten thouſand Pound ? 
11,\f For any Price will Men be hang'd, or drown'd ? 
11. Gold has its Charms, but Beauty has far more 3 
Werethy Wealth trebPd,thou wou'd'ſt ftill be Poog: © © 
Know that fair Flavia does my Heart furprize, -4 


Who brings the Indies in her charming Eyes 3 

Who her beholds, diſdains the Thoughts of Pelf, 
Ineftimable, as Peerleſs, in her ſelf. 

Thy Earth, thou hop'ſt, can yet eclipſe this Sun, 
Wert wiſe, thou from her ſplendid Beams wou'd'ft: 
And not expoſe thy ſelf in ſo great Light, Vs, 


| N PXvils brook only to be ſeen by Night, 
alſ | 
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Epigram 48. 


To Honorius. 


| When the Philiftins drew, in Michwieſh, neat, 
JP $as!, guilty of Impatience and of Fear, 
E Diſtruſting 


bates > 
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$$ Diſiruſtig God, and GT of their Hoſt, 


Vlurpd thePricfthood, and his Kingdom loft. 1 
More nobly far himſelf Pasſanias bore, 
Altho a Heathen, when he ſtood before 
4 - The Altar, what the Godsdecreed to know, 
4 © And Scouts, th' Approach o'th* Enemy, did ſhow: 
| G Let none, fays he, their Coming on atiright, 
F >. But firmly ſtand, undaunted, in their Sight; Te 
; As fect. let ev'ry Man, caſt down his Shield, * 
eb: Gods their Anſwer to us yield. T 
þ Wig kowanad good: They rais'd a chearfulShout, 4 
the mi 5 Foe did with great Slaughter rout: P 
$aubborn Rock unmov'd does ſtand, 4 
| Ks Shocks both from the Sea and Land. | 
Bs bunt "nous Billows of rhe raging Main, 3 
| Niinds, Thunder, Lightning, Hurricans, ſuſtain, © 
And when the Sky's again ſerene and clear, 1 
Juſt as before, unalter'd does appear. All 
So Conſtancy, Honorizs, does deſpiſe Ale 
The Storms from Malice which combin'd, arile. Wt 
Things ſafe and common, common Men can do, | 5 E 
of 


What's hard and dangerous, the bravealone Win 
it 


With Steel in War, in Peace with Vertue, arn, ? A 
Tempeſtsbring greater Noiſe with them,than Harnift  ® 
Epigram 49- 


On our common Atheiſts. 


Tho *tis but to an impious Name y' aſpire; 
You are below the Name, that you admire. 
To be an Arhe:z/t, Knowledge asks and Skill, 
Tis not the Brat of Ignorance and Will. Br 
Thoſe who, of old, were branded with this Names ” = 
Came not behind the Learned'| in their Fame; £ 
Nor vicious were they, Error they did teach, 
Becauſe the Truth was 'bove their Humane Reach. 
Have you,like them,the Scheme of Heaven and Ear q 
Conſider'd, and well weightd their Riſe and vich? 
ObjeCtions in this Caſe, can you revolve > 


It, 
It- 


All the Phenomena, in Nature, ſolve ? \*" 
Alas, your Strength is only to blaſpheme, | 
What checks your Vice, to make a drolling Theme: 
A Brothel was your School, Exceſs of Wine 

| Turn'd you Philoſophers, in plain Terms, Swine. 
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Four Predeceſſors did, at moſt, but Doubt, 


"The Being of a God, but you without 
All Proof or Search, boldly dare one deny, 


With Impudence as great, as yaur Impiety ; 
© By Learning, nor Civility, confin'd, 

Saucily affront the Senſe of all Mankind ; 

The fond Credulity of Faith deride, 

Blind to diſcern, "isonly on your Side ; 

Who da believe, while you a God difown, 

Him, 'tis ſufficient a}ſo, to unthrown. 

— Thus, when *twas faid, the Roman Hoit drew near, 
Tigranes, to declare he nought did fear. 
The Scout beheaded, as a noble Deed, 

- And in Debauch and Riot did proceed, 
_ Ambitious, by a ſottiſh Scorn, to teach, 


; Dangerdeſpis'd, his Safety cou'd not reach. 
But few Hours after, he as baſely fled, 
= . Caſting the Royal Band from off his Head. 


Epigram 
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Epigram 50. 
To Marcellus. 


Take here th' Advice, thou ſay'ft, was thy Intent 
T ave ask'd, beforethou unto F/z»zers went. 

No Nations Martial Fame let thee diſmay, 
This Deference to thy narive Country, pay. 
'Tisnotthe Danube, Rhzye, the South, the North, 
From their mere Climate, valiant Men ſend forth. 

ur, | But Education works this high ERR, 

Which teaches Meh their Honour tbrefpect 
*Bove Life} in a juſt Cauſe to chooſe to die, 
Rather than live, at eaſe, with Infamy. 

Orders receiv'd : Diſpute not, but obey ; 
Let not thy Tongue, what's thy Swords Duty, pay : 
If, with unequal Force, thou att b'erlaid, 
I ama Soldier ſay, Danger's my Trade. 


But private Quarrels, and vain-glorious Striſe 
Avoid; Hazards not worthy of thy Life. 

m | Not only Fighting does Applauſe deſerve, 
Bura Man's ſelf, in Safety, to preſerve. 


E 3 


Co) 
- - More favourable, th' ancient Greeks, were far, 
To him that loſt his Sword, than Shield in War ; 
Profeſling, when within thezr Pow'r it lay, \ 
A Citizen to ſave, or Foe to ſlay, 
The laſt they wou'd permit to ſcape away. 

Let none debauch, and lead thee iato Vice, 
Liſted a Soldier, till to fin, be nice. 
Jphicrates, the Athenian, choſe to fill 
His Troops with thoſe, were moſt addi& to ill, 
Saying, That ſuch, were greedy'# of the Prey, 
Their Luſts to feed, all Dangers-wou'd aflay : 
But tho ſuch Villaias valiant may befound 
To ſtorma Temple, they in Fight give Ground, 
"Tis Innocence alone, that knowsno Fear, 
The Spirit, when all's deſp'rate, up will bear; 
When thirſt of Fame, Dominion, Riches, fail, 
Will all ſupply, and will alane prevail, 
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Epigram 5 1. 


On a young Soldier. 


When ViQtors are allow*'d, Trophies to raiſe, 
Thou askeſt, why thy ſelf thou may'ſt not praiſe ? 
Praiſe made thee Valour, in great Dangers, ſhow, 
And does engage thee greater things to do ; 
Honour i'th* Field, thou did'ſt, b Example, teach, 


And now, by Glorying, Honour thou do'ft preach. 


Be't ſo: Yet nobler's he, no As does tell, 
Bart "counts all Duty, when he does excel. 
To God alone juſt Glory does belong, 
Becauſe his Glorying can no others wrong ; 


| Competitor with him, none's found to be 


Satan's a Rebel, but Slave-Enemy : 

Again, when God, his Mightnieſs,does ſhow, 
Tis infinitely, to what he is, below; 

And did he not, in Part, himſelf revea], 


Immenſneſs wou'd the Deity conceal. 


Unleſs thy Deeds are ſuch, none can declare, 


If thou art wiſe, to trumpet them, forbear. 
E 4 Epigram 
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Epigram 5 2. 


To Sextus. 


I ſend thee here, all I have publick made, 


Except one Piece, which with my Will, is ſtraid, | \ 
Twenty two Sermons, in one Volume bound, Aﬀ 
WhatT have donein Verſe, in two are found. It 
Thou hum'ſt, and ſay'ft, my Preſent thee does grace, No 


But wou'd I'd ſent a Capon in its Place. 
Epigram 5 3- 
On Baſtwick Oats. 


The Name I give,becauſe your Nature Shapes, 
For, tho leſs witty, thou art Bſtwict's Ape ; 


As ſcandalous and ſcurrilous in thy Phraſe, 
Both holding Impudence, the higheſt Praiſe ; 
That Mountebank's mere Zany and his Fool, 
Preſerverof his Excrements, his Cloſe-ſtool. 

| Worſe utter'd, from good Manners wou'd not ftray, 
Unto foul Language give too free a Way ; 
Speaking of Oars, none in this Point can fail, 


' So baſe, to call himby his Name, 's to rail. | 
- | 4 EN G 2 "1-5 8 th Epigram 4 
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On as Independant. ye 


- þ PA 


/ When Charles the firſt, I Saitit-and Martyr nam'd, 
Aﬀirm'd none higher, in the Diptics, fam'd'; . '* 
irm in Religion, inall Vertues firong, 
None Lovedeſervingmore, or ſuffering Wrong's+ 
In Scorn thou ſaid*ſt,Canft thou theWorld acquaſnt- 
With any Wonders for this Martyr Saint, | 
To reftifie his Faith, Heaven ever wrought'? 
rs :On three Realtris his Blood DeſtruCtion brought, 
With-held before, Opprefſion, Tyranny, ' . '/ 
Prophaneneſs, Sacriledge, and Anarchy, | 
The Cov*nant, Cromwel, Blaſplieriiy, and Thee. 


Epigram 55. 
On the Covenant. 


This Monſter, Scor/azd brooded, at the firſt, 
Revolting England foſter'd up and aurkt ; 


The 


p (74) 
The Rebel offspring of a Rebel Race, 
In which the Parents Features you may trace; Who 
Contempt of Pow'rs, the Height of Tyranny, 
Mocking of God, profound Hypocrifie. 
Chriſt's Natures both have been, by ſome, deny'd 
One, as too much ; t'other, too.mean, decry'd; 


His ACtions and himſzlf allegoriz'd. 0 V 
Buthe who ſhall the Covenant diſſeQ, is 
Will yet much greater Blaſphemys deteQ. dy d 


This does not Errors and Miſtakes diſcloſe, 
But, wittingly, enormorys Sins impoſe. q 
Chriſt's Kingdom and a King, in Words, it ow Da 
And, by rebellious AQtions, both-dethrones ; - - F** 
Calls Heaven to witneſs, ittrue Duty pays, 
When it, moſt impudently, diſobeys; 


Epiſcopacy, Antichriſtian, ſtiles, 

And Regicide, to th' Goſpel, reconciles. 
- Engins have made whole Fleets and Armys quake 
But this is one, the Chriſtian World, to ſhake, Þ 
Whoſe furious Operation knew no Bound, 
Till its wild Ravage, and deſtruQtive round, 
The Authors, with two Nations, did confound. 


(75) 


ce to theſeven times heated Furnace ſlew, 
» Whoſe, who into its Flames, the Faithful threw: 


| Epigram 56. 
"” On Rufhworths Colle@ions. 


Wagt not enough, that FaQtiondid run down 
\ righteous King, ſeize both his Life and Crown} 
Fy diabolick AQts and Arts tranſlate 
ito Confuſion, the beſt model'd State ? | 
| Chyrch of pure and Apoſtolick Frame, 7 


| Baby/on, Whore, and Antichriſtian Name, 
Wer learned Teachersſlaughter and defame, 
4 | thourear 4, falſe Ryſbworth, to the Skies, 
Mt impious AQors of theſe Tragedys ? ? 
Wal and Ambition, ſet on fire by Hell, 
Like Furies, drove two Nations to rebel. 
\kefbut what mov'd thee, in calm and ſober Mood, 
The Truth to ſtifle, and a Lie to brood ? 
J7lr innocent Party, guilty to declare, 
Th execrable ſet off upright and fair ? 


tt 76.) 


Howeyer foul a S$in1s$ in the Ae, =. our 
His is, yet fouler, juſtifies the Fat. - | lh 
- Had not a faithful and induſtrious Hand, our 
By Records ſhew'd; how falſly thou did'ſt brand Futt 
That ſufPring Age, Poſterity, th+Right * hell 
Had never known, bewilderd in thy Night. s if, 
I catit expoſe thy Treach'ry to the Height, * \ Pbe 
Of ly upon it the deſerved Wright's © © Þrv 
But Treach'ry is'vile; howevet pfeat, : v ut | 
And Stocks, nor Death, * awarded toa Chiear : 'Þ W 
nvettives, like a nobler Dootti, wou'd any Id! 
'What's difingemuvts, and it Nature baſe. © -þ athe 
For an Eternal Record of thy $hamne, "FI 


The Pun ſhall-Rand, that's woven inthy Name” teh 
C1 81 7 < 


 Epigm 57. ie 
On Moll the Grafer. + "4 


WTO 


For Sheep, for Hogs, a Wife, Mv:1s way of Trad 
Was much alike, and the Reſpe& he paid. : - King 
Into a Houſe he ftept, where he was told, 
Out of great Choice a Wifc he might behold. 


| (77 2) 
we camely Maids their Father made appear; . 
| 1 6ghely intheir Perſons, and thewr Gear. __ 
ound them he walk'd, and after ſhook his Head, 
utt'ring, 1 find,. 1 ſpall not here be ſped. | 
cir Father ask'd, If he could ſhew bigcamore? - + 
5 if, like Sheep, be Daughters had by th' Scare. 
he Good-man ſaid, the eldeft kept his Houſe, 
ew 'd,bak'd,made Butter,Gheele ;in Winter, Squee. 
ut he'd. not deal, ſhe look'd ſo poor and lank, 
. "i Wife he choſe, like Bullocks, by the Flank. 
Ind to the Door, like a true Chuxl, he drew, 
"Father nor Daughters bidding qace adicy. 
Ith* Corner of a Cloſe, as he: did pab, 
\c itching of Duog, there wasa flurdy La, 
*'|Ker Sleeves tuck'd up, her Coat nat much below 
"Fer Knees, whoſe Legs did,liketwo Mill-poſts ſhow : 
"Her Arms, like thoſeof Oak. ; her Skin, like Bark, 
rough and chop'd, as ſcurfy and as Dark ; 
"riMbud fhe baul'd, Hodge, let not out the Cow--- 
Fund like to one, ſeem'd not to {j peak, but low. 


nd 


wi 
# 1 


« * 
Q 4 
ti 


us precious Piece was, in his Eye, a Pearl, 


ng known, and fancy'd by him, from a Girl. 
| How 


(78) | 
How do'ſt thou Meg ? Says he.---Thanks, Maſter 
Come, go with me, and leave off here totoil. +Þþ -. 
What to do Mefter ? If thou do'ſt agree, 
Forthwith I purpoſe, Mep, to marry thee. 
Incerneft, ſay you ? Even with all my Heart, 
There ſhall not any Stop be on my Part, 
"Perrel I'll only fetch. There is no need, | | 
*Twill raiſe but Talk, and traſh our purpos'd Speeliic 
The Courtſhip ended, they both jogg' along, 
He with his Padleſtaff, ſhe with her Prong : 
Ar's Farm, with nappy Ale, hedid her treat, 
Kept by his private Key, and pouder'd Meat. 
Their Bellys full, they haſted both to bed, 
And ſome Weeks after, were, at leiſure, wed. 


Epigram 58. 
On Fabella. - 


Where-e'er thou com'ſt, thy Face aſſumes a Jeal} Th 
As if that ſomething did abſurd appear, Thar 
Which others does invite, the Cauſe to ſee, "Mkin 
But looking round, the Jeſt they find in thee. 


Epigramſ* 
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Epigram 59. 
On Priſcus: 


That the Satyrick Mirror I do place 

efore my Books, them outof Hopes to grace, 
{hether more Pride or Folly I do ſhow, 

*sWoth are ſo eminent, thou do'ſt not know : 


or tho the Fancy well with Merci! ſuits, 

My Epigrams, the meaning in't, confutes, 
Counſel Pl here return thee, for thy Scora. 
ty ſelf with fair and borrow'd Plumes adorn, 
Wthey'!! engage thee, 'bove thy ſelf, to live, 
Such Pride and Folly, all will thee forgive. 


Epigram 60. 
On Mercia. 


Fg Three ſnotty Girls, and two can wipe their Noſe, 
[bart Mother of, and do'ſt thy {elf ſuppoſe 
Wkind of Nzobe ; ambitious art, 


J{tattheſe thy beauteous Offspring beer a Part 
raw]! Among 
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Among the Deitys, that rule this Town, B 
Thinking, a Country Life, of av Renown. Y 
If this Conceit does from thy ſelf ariſe, V 


Whate'er thou dream'ſt, thou art not over wile: Vv 
If from thy Children ; to comply, were cruel : Tl 


To pleaſe the younger, in their Watergruel, n 
Allow more Plums and Sugar; a Lace more Bu 
Or Fringe, unto the elder, onthisſcore. Se 
A London Goddeſs, is a Bully's Whore: 1 
: An 

Epigram 61. Fa 

Yo! 

To Juſtus. M 


Where my beſt Pow'rs, thou ſay*t,ſhou'dallcom-y 


Teextol theGreat,myVerſedoes moſt decline. (bins, Eve 
My Care's not leſs, but ſuch aboveit ſhine. as 
Thi 
Epigram 62. 
pigram 62 _ 
On the Preſent Parliament. Th 
Eaſ) 
The faQtious Members,the Year Fourty, met, Wh; 


The Ship oth' State, when tight and tanch, o'crſet: 
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But when, by Storms, ready tobulge or ſtrand, 

You, like good Pifots, brought her ſafe to Land ; 

When Shelves angfRocks did hier Deſtruftion doom, 

Worlſeſthan the Ocean knows.thoſtin the See of Rome. 

The Dangers of the Main ſhe eafiep bore, 

Than'the fierce Hurricanes ſhe met 08 Shore. 

But no black Clouds; .your Connſcls, overcaſt, 

jy Scat forth ng rpMing,. noſcditious Blaſt ;. 

Feign'd Jealouſigs, ; in! you, no Place cou'd Wa 

Ambion, or baſe Intreſt, taind your Ming: : 

But as the King, his-Perſon, did expole; 

Your Aids, þronght double 'Terrer'og our Foes ; 

The Wants in which ur Fleet or Azmy,. fipgd, 

{ Next Loyal Seffion,: conſtantly, made good ; 

| Erce-Mioes, you ſeem'd to.ſpring, of richeſt Oar, 

lachis. our. Iſle, were never known before; 

The.Kingdoms Strength we, to your Wiſdoms,owe, 

Which, till you:taught, our ſelves we did not know 3 

Th' inſuperable Burdens we did fear, 

Eaſy andpraQticableg made appear | 

Which Atts have purchas'd you this rare Renown, 

erſc hk NY of the People, and the Crown, _/ -:\* 
;F (RS F Epigram 
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Epigram 6 " | 
'On 2 Witall.” 


Vaſt in __ in Heart and Stature _ = 
A Wife was given thee proud, miajeſtick, als" nl 
Who, oer thee, eay? "ly did the Empire pain, wh | 
Her Preſence aw&thee, ro refifn'the Rein.” ©}, 
 Me,thy Comrade;thon bronght"ſt*with thee to'dind 
But did'ſt in this;:T found, tranſerefs thy. Line £3 
For when thy havughty Wife approatfit the Board, To 
Led by twoGallants, The did agfaflord 719! 
A Look'to thee'of rie;-her BullysdH careſs, © 
And all thy Servatits didto them-adMefs 5 3 HE 
They rul'd, -cotnatanded; revel in'thy Checez'? | Vt 


Thou did'ſt the Gueſt; and” they the Lords appt Th 
Both ſhameful and deplorable's thy Caſe, {7 | Her 
-Fhey ſcem'd to cuckold thee before thy Face ; / þ Yor 
And tho they planted on thy Brow the Horn,” "a 


To flatter and collogne with'thee did ſcorn. 
#/op's old Fable's moral'd in'rhy Houſe, 


'The Marriage of the Lioneſs and Mouſe. —& |... 
yEq * Epigrat- -- 


Wo x 


( 8g) 


Epigram 64- 
:.0n a Coward. . 


Thy brawoy Limbs, thee to bear Arms, betray'd, 
A Soldier firſt, and then a Captain, made ; 
Upon,the Court, of Guard, not any He | 
4 Dares morepraſeſs, or durſt do leſs, .than thee 3 1h 
jad Foe thou ne'er law, but ina Fortrels lay, 
For if thou had'f},. thou wowgſt have run away ; 
: | Too good a Chriſtian art, to fight a Duel, 
But where thou might with Safety, tobe cruel. . . 
Thou think'f it brave, alſo to rant and ſwear, 


" x 


_—_— 
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--4} [ftheſe are Crimes; know'ft not what Vertues are. 
0 Drunk, on a Time, thou rudely.did'Rt afſay, 
ji, | The Vintner's Wife, buit ſorely for't did'ſt pay ; 
.;7 | Her:Husband wou'd net paſsit for a Slip, 

1 | But-bis blew Apron drub'd thy Captainſhip 3 

7 | Nor offer'd'it chov;to:draw, when he did routthee, 
| Thy Wits tho' loſt, 'the Fears thou had? about thee. 


"TATE: F 2 ... Epigram 
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Epiprattt 69. 
On three little" Boys. 


Corting from Chiatch pot #Holy-diy; + 
Their Father asK'8;' What id the Viet Tay ? 
What have youbtbughts* th' $dnldit? Ott did " 
The Text, Chapter 46d VerſR, *Slf Thi was wil 
Apologiz'd, by Yiteh&, for the weft.” 2 2 
The Mother hupg'd the youitiger: ih'Her Bread, * 
Andask' d,whitttiavey6n brought toy Joysarid Lov 
He meekly faid, thy Hacdkerchbt dif CE 


— Epigram, 66.. 1) wif 1 
'to Lupus. . ki 


Thou callſt my.Verits Da RE fo muckimet 


Becauſe they come/from fourſcore Tears antfour, 
Narme *em not Verſe; but Anguiſhand Diſeaſe, 
And then, perhaps, they will the better pleafe; 
For tho but mean vile Epigrams they prove, 
Groanings and Coughings th are a Strain above. 


Epigrany , 


- &. a: - 


Traly 
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Epigram 67. 


On 4 conceited Poet. 


Conceit, like thee, did never Man deceive, 
Of Modeſty and Judgmeat ſo bereave. 
Thou do'ſt avow, with Pride ſoover-grown, 
Mens Works thou read'ſt, but only lov*ſt thine own» 
Think'ſt that,2olo cannot reach thyStrain, 
Shou'd he attempt, he wou'd attempt in vain. 
Reciting ought, thou ſtrangely do'ſt rejoyce, 
And ſhew'ft itia thy Geſtures, Looks, and Voice, 


Atev'ry Verſe, behold'ſt the Hearers Pace, 


How the approves th? inimitable Grace ; 

Thy Betters, Brother Poets, deign'ſt to call, 
Thinking the Honour, thou confer'ſt, not ſmall ; 
Demand, if any equal theein Wit ? 

When all's Cecats Charts thou haſt writ. 


This Leflan to thy (elf for Cure reherle, 


A Fool in Morals, # an Aſs in Verſe. 


F 3 Epigram 
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Epigram 68. 


On Thyrſis. 


Sitting with Thru by a purling Brook, 
In's well tun d Verſes, [ great Pleaſure took. 
So ſoft, ſo gentle, ſo. harmonious ſweet, 
They mov'd like Down, which has the Air for Feet 
He ſung the Wonders in Amintas Face, 
Her charming Speech, and captivating Crace ; 
Shew'd her a Miracle awake, a-ſleep, 
Aſceming Goddeſs, when ſhe drove her Sheep ; 
From Gems, from Flow'rs, from Stars their Beauty 


Which brighter i in her Form, than in them- 
( ſelves did ſhew. 


Aſtoniſh'd and tranſported with his Song, 
Thyrſis, ſaidI even raving, how I long 
To learn thy Skill--- He bid me take for Theme, 
Th adjoyniag Grove, and gently flowing Stream. 
My boiſt*rous Verſe ,'of Leaves, bereav'd the Wood, 
And ſwell'd the gliding Waters to a Flood. 

My Friend, {aid he, your Metre wou'd not fail, 

To ratle a Tempeſt in a Milk: Maid's Pail ; 


(drew, 0 


a 5 T@r #r tw SS 


Bd fy ww ftw _ «ad 


' Beſought me with a.quaint,. wellbred Addreſs, 


| id I, no Maſtiff, Madam, have you, nora x Hog? 
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To Love, I ſoft and melting N umbers, owe, 

They not from reaQing, . but<fcom Paſſion flow 3 
Your Head 1s heary--- Yet again Fl try--- 

But doting thus,' within a Covert nigh, 

Both Cupid and my. {uſe I did eſpy;' 

Her angry Senſe; with Frowns, ſhe did deliver, - 
Helaugh'd,and ſhook the Shafts fromout his Quiver. 


Epigram 6 9. 
On a decayd Beanty. 


Pouder'd 5nd parch'd,hick ſaid with white andred 
One of thoſe Dames, feign Beauty, when 'tis fled, 


Her little Cur to celebrate in Verſe 3 
Hoping, at leaſt; I'd make herihold the Dog. 
Embarras' d worſe, than ſunk ioto a Bog, 
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2 e ſame. .. "1 On 
' Without Reſentment, tho thou did'ſt depart, | | V! 
My Anſwer vext thee to the very Heart. An 
- What ? Say'ft thou, rather praiſe a filthy Hog, | 08 
Or Maftiff, than myſelf, and gente Dog ? But 
He ſhews, beſide, a Perſon meanly bred, Nc 
That talks, at'fuch arate; of white and red: Sal 
Smutty were more agreeable Diſcourſe, 
Than Language ſouncourtly and ſo courſe. 
 Epigram 71- - 
On 2 Bunk. By 
There came, upon a Law Suit, to the Town, a 
| | 


One, Maſter, call'd for's Wealth, by Birth a Clows; 
He ask'd a Friend, where he might daily eat £ 
| Who anſwer'd, Ord'naries, at all Rates, treat. 
But chere, I hear, they ſwagger and they fight,. 
And I, in broken Pates, take no Delight. 


+4 


F 
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Be not then poſitive, no Man gainſay, 
Take care, a fair Reſpett to a] you pay. 


Only his Stomach gave my Holt Offence, 


+ I'Gainſt Quarrels this he found a good Defence, 


vn; 


Who often wiſhd him,aad histwelvepence thence. 
And once, ſharp {et an Beef, to nents Foe, - | || 
One coming in, gave him afwinging Blow, 
But-trait profeſsd, it was upoa Miſtake, 

Nor know I,. I proteft, what of 't to:make, - 
Said he ; fed on, and the King's Peace ne'er br 


Epigram 72. 
On Lewis the '1 4th. 


- 


While thou art ſafe, thy Soldiers, on thy (care, 
By Thouſands fall an Heaps all Eerope o'er ; 
Th' Aſlafſins undergo juſt Princes Rage, 
Tis pitty, thou thy ſelf doſtne'er engage. 


Epigram 


C96) 


 Epigram 7 3. 
: 36 enſorinus. _ 


\.” Thou ay, oo trivial SubjeQs I do write, ' '|$ur 
Things, of too'mean a Nature, briog to light. 
What wou'dſt thou.have? I ſhew the Ways of Me 

+ And muſt, what's wiſe, only take up my Pen? 
Thiare Epigrams,- toſay no more,, I frame, 

' And Tittkes, of all forts, anſwer their Name. |} 1 
Nor Mearti«/, more than Nege, hisdid call : «R 
Tho' things a6 Bulk vail ofr', to what are ſmall. }*So 


s ® wd % 


Excells a Preediens, that will load a Cart; I 

A Piece by Browar, but of one Foot ſquare 

InWorth,with vaſt Defigns, of Rubens may compan 

If Storms, feign'd Wars, as great things, thee delgh 1 

Virgil conſult 3 but Martial, why do'ſt light ? | To 
Follys aretrifling, nothing is more true, 

Burtrifling 'tis not, them aright to ſhew / koi 
All Vice is mean, degen'rate, low, and baſe, 
Yer noble ir may be, Vice to uncaſe. 
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Firake io Mire, but not immer*ſt am ſeen, 
"JDunghills I turn; but keep my ſelf ſtill clean, | 


£318] Favour no Crimes, nor am L found obſcene, . 


"JThat Epigrammatiſt, he might appear 


"""JSoure Bezs, to write Baudry, did not fear. 


1? 
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Epigram 74- 
T o Priſcus. 


Thus [to one David ] did a Perſon ſay, ' 
*Renowned David ! famous to this Day |! 
«Son of Golich, who did Sampſon (lay. 


Epigram 75. 
On Planca. 
Thou laugh'd& aloud, tote Addreſles paid 


1] To a fair Widdow, and thou by a Maid : 
But tho thou feign'd(ſt to ſcorn, thy Heart is wrung, 
Youth was thought old, and Beauty ever Young. 


Epigram 
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On the Poems on the Affairs of State. 


My Sonle, Calexw, freely to relate 
O'th' Poems [| ftil'd ] on the Aﬀairs of State, 
Lampoons and Libels they, tome, do ſeem, 
The Church,the Kingghe Moparchy,their Theme 
But as they theſe, themſelves they alſo brand, 
Malice and Lewdneſs going Hand in Hang. 

I thought at firſt, they were a mere Conteſt, 
Whether ſmoothVerſe,or roughband ſtrong werekeh, 
Denham's and Dryden's, Wallex's Names were glad 
To ſee, but reading, this Conceit I had, 

Dryden writ young, ewbaps when he was mad. 
From Muſe's Laws, tho Waller neerdid range, Tr 
He, a wrong Cauſe to varniſh, rhade not ftrange. || Fol 
Rocheſter, mong the beſt, I wou'd reherſe, Ot 
Were he as great in Vertue, as in Yerſe ; W' 
And nobleft Wits wou'd ſweat toxeach his Praiſe, | Th 
No Head, than his, deſerving more the Bayes. Yue 


S 
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Yin Marvels Vein, I fancy'd thath faw, +) 


TU The Chains in Bed/aw, Ravings,: and the _ 
PAs dark and myſtical, as fierce and Wood, ._. 


ie 


There ever beſt, where he ule onderfivng, .! E TOE+ 


| Milton is alfo rfiention'd in the Lift! - 


eme, 


And preſenc, but involv'd as.ia Miſt, - di v7 
And you may ſep'rate Water nix'd with Wide, -.:"1" 
Sconet than's Pen, from that before, disjoyny --- 1; 1 
Tho far unlike, as Senſe, andempty-prate, : 4 1'/ 
Mikon the Venom adding and:the Weight: : 


| Like Heat and Cold they, j joyn'd ragerer, thu wriny 


tle, 


it) | | That 


But Marvel fingle,\ne et appear a Wonder. 

I doubt not but theſe Pieres, were compos'd 
For ſev'ral Ends, tho now, for one expos'd 3 
And Maſtery in Verſe is teaſt deſign'd, 
Treaſon's the Bufinefs, Poetry's the Blind - 
For not to nathe; whit's furfiloufly writ | 
Oth' Church{ fate Ages'comtion place of Wit.J -: * 
Ware told, ifjuft and great thinps we affe&, --- 
The State'of Monarchy we thuft rejet 4 
beck Bieffings from a Commonwealth expeRt,- 


(94) 
That noble Monk play'd but the perjur'd Knave, Of; 
When Rebels he deceiv'd,and didhis Country fave... ſg, 
Portentous Titnes ! that can produce thisthing,”\fee 
Friends joyn'd with-Foes, to abrogate a King. [gif 
Even thoſe the King,Heaven's bigheſt Bleffing,own 
With Frexce and /Reme, plot to ſubvert his Throne; 
The. Helliſh Fogs of Forty Ore;-arile, - a3 1 
Threatning.a'ſecond Time, t* o'er{pread our Skys 
NoPlace is here, the'Satyriſt to play, 
Forbear _—_ Muſe, :tehſe Dapeeall: more ro _ 


[Epigin 3 77. 
On Baccha. mJ 


I know no Hom ak Can compare, eY 
With Kindneſs from a Womanthat's nat fair. 


Probas, ſays Bescha,tho you will:aot dine, 2 1 
Sit by me yer, and take a Glaſs of Wine. AS, 
Vaſtly ſheeat, and did as largely drink, © And 


| Broke Wind for Eafe, and ſcrupl'd not to {t---k. | [pj 
All ſhe cought:up, or from her Brain-did flow, + | wh 
She ſwallow'd, which for ſecond Courſe did go. [Like 


(95) 
* JOfgreen-fin'd Oyſters ſh'ad a double Bed, WW 
© \One in her Stomach; Cother in her Head. 11T 
8,” FFecling a Qualm, abruptly I with-dreyw, 

NElk, as I ſaw her eat, ſhe'ad ſeen me ſp.--- 
Own, 


one; hs Ep igram' 58. 
m9. On the Prieft's Girdle. 


'$e + Us 
The: pin God that did the World. haadey' 
That thoſe at's Altar ſerv'd, miglit ſuit his State; // 
i/ Himſelf preſcrib'd the Garments, they ſbould wear, 
u/ | Not were the Robesof Kings ſo gorgeous fair. 
The-ſmalleſt Piece.the Girdle, did unfold 
{J Scarler and Purple, | interwove with:Goldss: : - 
Habits, :;\not only made to take' the Sight, 
But Rev'rence to conveigh with the Delight. - 
This Age, whatever's holy. dares defame, 
A Sarcingle, the Sacerdotal Girdle : name 5 
J And for a Myſt'ry, the Reproach, mult pals, 
 Pltgirdsa Prieſt, that is, a blockiſh Als. 
' | When Gertiles did the Deity diſplay, 
Like toa Man, or Ox that eateth Hay, 


( 96 } 
Well may his Servants the Difgr&re digeſt, -;-_- jo Tic 
That Atheiſts niartial them afnorig:the Beaſt : : +} Th 
C2 1 Epigram 79. Th (fy Ant 
To Endora and Silvia. 

1 


Prob. ] Mos jultly (excellent and matchlels Par) 


£ 


dV wo ILL & JULLT 
- On your fair Arms you each a Garland wear ! 


Eudo. |} Without conſulting; by our Genins ltd, 
We borh conſpir's; wah themtovrown thy Head! ! | 50 
-Prob.JNo,gloriousNimphs!Whwe he,thatdaresd | Of 
Such divine 'Frophics, to afſumetheir Grace 2:l lag f He 
Thoſe, who your Vertues know, and Beautys ſee;'! | bu 
Theſe Laurels tb:your Mcrirwill decree; | .;: /-{:::/ | Nc 

Sify. ] Ambitiouſly we Honour came'to.pay, 
But more adorii'd our ſelves wegoaway. -- : : 


 Epigram 86. 
On Damon and Phillis.  * th 


Phill, as proudyn Youth, 2s ſhe was fair, 
Fond Damos brought, well nigh, uato Deſpair 3 


Time 


(97) 
10] Time did his Peace reſtore, her Grace decay, 

The Maid remain'd, when Beauty fled away : 
1] Diſdaining now, he turnd aſide his Eye, 

7] And ſaid, Times paſthow great a Fool wasI ? 


Epigram 81. 
wy On Thyrſis and Alinda. 


d, Aliznde, conſtant Thyrfis, did adore, * 

4'; } And the bright Maid from all Pretenders bore. 

ed | Growngrey himſelf, and ſhe *mong Matrons nam'd, 
tac] He neer forgot, Times paſt, how ſhe was fam'd; 
Butfaid, when all the Nymphs he did behold, 
None my Alinds equals, tho ſhe's old. 


Epigram 82, 
On Bardus. 


The nobleſt Marts of Books in all the Town 
Thou haunr'ſt, among the Learn'd to get Renown, 


i G Spend'ſt 


-"EPEJ 
Spend'ſt many Hours, in turning o'er and oer 
Both Greek and Latine Authors a vaſt Store 3 | 
Feigniog to read, but doſt (in truth) but pore. 
Underftand'ſt none, writ'ſt in a Book contains 
Juſt ſuch a Treaſure as thy worthleſs Brains : 
Exhauſt'ſtthy Spirits, altho hail and ſtrong, 

A Dog 'twouP'd rife, that did notileep [o long, 
The Pains thou tak'ſt thy Ign'ragce to diſguiſe, 
If well employ'd, wou'd make thee learn'd and wiſe. 


Epigram 83. 
A Farewel to Poeiry. 


I yield at length : Reaſon and Age conſpire, 
To quench the Flame of my Poetick Fire.--- 
Theſe Words,my Muſe, ſcarce utter'd, yet did hear, 
And charm'd up, like a Spirit, did appear ? 
Roſesand Laurel were her Heads Attire, 
Her pearl-irimm'd Harp was ſtrung with Golden 
| The My{try in her Garments none cou'd ſpell WY 
Such wond'rous Fancy did in them excel. 


ſe. 
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Thus in her Glory ſhe her ſelf array'd, 


) More powerfully. my fleeting to upbraid. 


l Tograte, ſhe faid,. what is it yoy:-propole ? 

With what Support will next your Dotage cloſe? 

Who ſhall your. Pains divert? Droopings revive ? 

Men wall ſay,. There you fit, but. nat alive.--- | 
This, and much more, enraged and high-flown, 

.yhe fiercely ſpoke, ſuppoſing me alone : 

But when ſhe paus'g, ſurpriz'd, ſhe did behold 

Arev'rend Name; of Heav'nly Form, tho old ; 

Her Hand a Book, her Mantle Stars adorn'd, 

Her Viſuage, Moſes like,was ray'd and horn'd, 

With God, .as-he, ſhe nearly did converſe, 

And of his Glory bore a bright Impreſs, 

DEVOTION was her Name. The Muſe abaſhd, 

Her Figure, 'fore ſhe ſpoke, her Boldneſs daſh'd, 

The Freedom ſhe had ſhew'd, ſhe bluſhing, blam'ds» 


'Even of her Youth and Beauty ſeem'd aſham'd. 


Within your Bounds, the Matron ſaid, contain, 
Divine EffeQs aſcribe not to what's vain ; 
Your Art cou'd Pains divert, but cou'd not cure, 
A Flaſhof Life infuſe, not make tendure ; 


The 


(100) 
The Il-at-eaſe joy'd of't to take the Air, _ 
In your rough, joltiong, Epigratmmic Chair || 
Which vary*d Griefs; | but did'nor'thein'i impaie,'* BE ; 
On downy Wings VIf bear him' far dbove *Y/ 4 'B, 
All that is Mundane; Pain: Anibitioh* ye on 
Whereall delights ; and nothing doesannoy,” * 
Sorrows are drown'd in Extafies of Toy.” IL 
Theſe Words had' Force,theMuſe her ſelf tinſpirt; E 
Who to A higher Key ſtrait. wound her rs” 7 30h 
And proſelyted' 6h'the' Earth cFdown/ 09 hy 
Low at Devotions Feet” her Laurel Crown* i 79H of Re 
Reſolv'd hereafter neer r0 wear che Bayes,” Dl 
But on account of f fingiog Heavenly! _— 2 i Þþ In: 
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Pigrams of Martial Engliſhed, with ſome other 

, Pieces ancient and Modern. 85. 
Pis Deſideris, or Divine Addreſſes; in 3. Books. 
1... Sighs of _the Penitent Soul. 2. Deſires of the 


A New Deſcription of Paris, containing a par- 
ticular Account of all the Churches, Palaces, Mo- 
naſteries, Colleges, Hoſpitals, Libraries, Cabinets 
of Rareties, AS dns 4 Viteuoſi, Paintings, - 
Megals , Statutes, and other Sculptures, Mo- 
numents, and Publick Inſcriptions, with all other 
remarkable Matters in that great and famous Ci- 
| ty. Tranſlated out of French. To which is ad- 
ded a Map ot Paris. 12*, 

Country Converſations, being an Account of 
ſome Diſcourſes that happened in a Viſit to the 
Country laſt Summer, on divers Subjeas, chiefly 
pf the Modern Comedies, of Drinking, of Ww_ 
tc 


ted _ of Painting, and Painters, of Poets 
Letters of Religion and Vertue to ſeveral Gen 

men .and Ladies to excite CEO and , Devotiag 

th! ſome ſhort \Reflodion divers Subje& 
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